


Q

Q

Z
o
z
Ul

m

Q
J
<

ui

o

(0

5

J

>
UJ

o
H

I
>•

m
Q
LJ

X

hi

D
a
UJ

n

<
z
i
u
(0

J
<
o
5

Ul

I
H
Z
O
&
u
z

1



:>:^:

1^.,^
1^^"

r^'A*^^^



/<P0 /
vtir-

''%,

•'%.^



\ A



•\X

r



Digitized by the Internet Archive

in 2013

http://archive.org/details/nfittalOObrad



AT THE
Court at Kensington,

December 3, 1696.

PRESENT
The King's Mefl Excellent Majefty

in C O U N C I L.

u PON' the Humble Petition of Nicholas
Brady and Nahuni Tate, this Day read at

the Board, fetting forth, that the Petitioners

have, with their utmoft Care and Induflry,

^.ompleated A New Verfion of the Pfalms of
David, in EngliHi Metj e fitted for Public Ufe

5

and humbly praying His Majefty's Royal
Allowance that the faid Verfion may be ufed

in fuch Congregations as (ball think fit to

receive it.

His Majefty taking the fame into his Royal
Confideration, is pleafed to Order in Council,

That the faid New Veifion of the Pfalms in

.Englifh Metre be, and the fame is hereby
Allowed and Permitted to be ufed in all

Churches, Chapels and Congregations, as

iliali think fit to receive the fame.

W, Bridgman^



Z iiJettj mtxiion

O F/ T H E

psaXms
O F

DAVID'
Fitted to the TUNES
Ufed in Churches.

B Y
AT. Brady^ D. D. Chaplain in

Ordinary, and iV. Tate^ Efq;

Poet-Laureat to His Majefty.

L N D O N:

Printed by ,J. and J. AIa r c k,

for the Company of Stationers,

1766.

And are to be Sold at Stationers-

Rally near Ludgate, and by mofi

Bookfellers.





May the 23d, 1698.

HIS Majejly having Alloxved

and Permhtdd the life of

a New Verfion of the

Pfalms of Davidy by Dr. Brady

and Mr. Tate^-in all Churches,

Chapels ^«i Congregations ; I can-

not do lefs than wijh a good Succefs

to this Royal Indulgence ; For Ifind
it a Work done with fo muck
Judgment and Ingenuity, that 1

am perfuadedy it may take off that

unhappy ObjeSfion^ which has hi-

therto lain againji the Singing

Pfalms ; and difpofe that part of
Divine Service to much more Devo-
tion, And I do heartily recommend
the life of this Verfion to all my
Brethren within my Diocefe,

H. LONDON.
A 3 An
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to find each Pfalm by its beginning.

A. Page pa?e
AGamftallthofe 51 In deep diflrefs i8q
AspantstheHart63 In Judah the 107At kngth by cert. 102 In thee I put 98

B. In vain, O man 76
Behold, O Gcd uc J^^^e me, O Lord -jq

BiefsGod,mySoul 146 Ju^'^fi'dee of Fleav. 64
BlefsGod, yeServ. 196 ^ ^^aited meekly 60

D. ^
L.

Defend me. Lord 44 p^ a^l the Juft 48
Deliver me, O Lord S-s

^^^ ^^ ^^^^ Lands 00
Do thou, O God 80 1^^^ ^^^ *^^ Hftning 71

P
Let David, Lord 19,-

For ever bl'eft ^07 l"'
^?^ '^'^ God 92

F01- thee, O God 89 jZ/ f^' ""^ ^'^ ^5
Fromlowefldepthsio4 ^""'"^^ ^^^' my Pray'r

From my youth 193 Lord, hear the voice ^f
^. r^* T ,

Lord, hear the voice 88Give ear tnouJudge 78 Lord, let thy juft ,00God m the great 120 Lord, not to us 167God IS our refuge 69 Lord, fave me for 77God s Temple cr. 125 Lord, thou hail ill
H. Lord, who's the 2a

Had not the Lord roi M.
Kappy tlie Man 62 My crafty foe with ca
Flaye Mercy, Lord 74 My God, my God

132 , —
Hold not thy peace 1 20 j,j

How good and pleafant o all ve People 69

How Ion? vvilt 'at S/^'T"
toudAnth.,37

How mafy. Lord 'c S^GcT^v.^r?''" 'f

,^ ,
.1. OGodcfhofis 122

Jehovah reigns 139 O GcrJ, to whom i<5c
Jehovah reigns 140 O God, wJio haft 84
rii celebrate thy 43 O Gcd, whofe j6i



O IfraersShepherd ii6 The man is bleft 165.

O Lord, I am not 194. The man is bleft 19 3

O Lord, my God 14 The wicked iocs 77

O Lord, my rock 42 This Ipaciciis earth 36

O Lord, our fathers 65 Tho' wicked men 55

O Lord, the Sav. 1 1 1 Thou, Lord, by 202

O Lord, thou art my 1 1 Thy chait^mng wr. 58

O Lord, to my 98 Thy dreadful anger 13

On thee v/ho dwell 190 Tny Mercies, Lord 127

ODraifetheLd.withio7 Thy Mercy, Lord 81

O oraifetheLd.for 170 Through all tlie 49

O p'-aife theLd. in 215 To blefs thy chofen 91

OpralfetheLd.and2io Thy prefence why 18

O praife the Lord with To celebrate thy 16

(lymns 211 ToGodlcry'd loS

O praife the Lord with To God in w bom 37

one confent 197 To God our never iiS

O praife ye theLd. 2id ToGcdthemi-hty 198

O render thanks T49 ToGod withmcur.2cc;

O rendertiianks to 153 To God your grateful

O thou to whom all 15 , . ^'>9

O 'tis a ioy^ful 190 To my complaint 124
To myjuft plea 24

\- . . To thee, my God 126
Praife ye the Lord 161 ^^ ^^^.^ q ^od 106
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DIRECTIONS
ABOUT THE

TUNES and MEASURES.

ALL Pfalms of this Verfion in the

Common Meafure of Eights and
Sixes (that is, where the firft and
third Lines of the fingle Stanza confifl

of eight Syllables each, the fecond

and fourth Lines of fix Syllables each)

may be fung to any of the moft ufual

Tunes: nanicly, 3^ri-tune, Wind/or^

tune,6V Da^ineti^Litchfeld^ Ca?2terburyy

Martyrs, Si. ]\4ary^Sy alias Hackney^

St* JnnS't\jinc, iffc.

As the Old 25 Pfalm, may be fung

the New, 25, 31, 51, 67, 130, 142.

As the Old 1 1 3, the 37, 46, 50, 63,

76, 91, 1 10, 1 13, 120.

As the Old 148, the 136, 148.

As the Old 104, the 149.

The Pfalms in this Verfion of four

Lines in a fingle Stanza, and eight

Syllables in each Line (if Pfalms of

Praife or Chearfulnefs) iray properly

be fung as the Old 100 Pfalm, or to

the Tune of the Old 125 Pfalm fe-

cond Metre.

The Penitential or Mournful Pfalms

in the lame Meafure, may be fung as

the Old 5 1 Pfalm ; which Tunes, with

all the fore-mentioned, are printed in

the SuffU??2eJii to this New Verfion.

A Ne-w



(9)
A Ne^v Verfion of the Pfalms, &c,

Pfalm i.

HOW Meft is he who ne'er confenU
by ill Advice to walk

j

Norlands in Sinners Ways, nor fits

where Men p^ofiine'.y talk,

2 But makes the perfed Law of God
his Rufinefs and Delight

;

Devoutly reads therein by Day,
and meditates by Night.

3 Like fome fair Tree, which fed by Streams
witli tiiT;el> Fruit does bend.

He ftill Ihall fiouriHi, and Succefs

all his Defigns attend.

4 Ungodly Mtn and their Attempts
no lading Root ihall find

j

Untimely blafied and difpersM
like Chaff before the Wind.

5 Their Guilt Tnall ftrike the Wicked dumb
before the fudge's Face :

No formal Hypocrite fhall then

amongft the Saints ha^-e place,

6 ForGcd approves the juil Man's Ways,
to Happinefs they tend

;

But Sinners and the Paths they tread,

Hiaji both in Ruin end,

Pfalm ii.

I vy I T H reliefs and ungovern'd Rage.
^ why do the Heathen florm ?

Why in fuch rafli Attempts engage,
as they can ne'er perlorm.

Z The great in Counfel and in Might,
their various Forces bring

5

Againlt the Lord they all unite,

and his anointed King.

3 Muftwe fuhnrit to their Commands?
prefumptuoiifly they fay

:

No, let us break their flavirti Bands,
and caft tleir Chains away.

4 But God, who fits mthron'd on high^
ar*d fees how they combine.

Docs their cGnfpiring Strength defy,

and mocks tneir vain Defign,

A 5 5 ThiciJ,



w PSALM in.

5 Thic'k Clouds of Wrath divine fliall break
on his rebellious Fees :

And thus wDl he in Thunder fpeak
to all that dare oppofe.

6 " Thoui^h madly you difpute my Will,
*' the King that I ordnin,

*« Whofe Thrdne is fix'd on Sion's Hill,
'* Ihiall there fecurely reign.

'*

7 Attend, O Earth, whilfl 1 declare

God's uncontrel'd Decree
;

^< Thou art my Son, this Day my Hcif
^^ have I begotten thee.

8 *' Ask and receive thy full Demands,
" thine fhall the Heathen be

:

<* The utmoft Limits of the Lands
*' fhall be poffefs'd by thee.

9 " Thy threat'ning Sceptre thou (halt fhakc>
" and crufli them ev'ry where

j
<( As mafly'Bars of Iron break

^« the Potters brittle Ware. "

10 Learn then, ye Princes, and give ear,

ye Judges of the Earth
j

31 Worfhip the Lord with holy Fear,

rejoice with awful Mirth.

32 Appeafe the Son with due Refpedl,

your timely Homage pay
j

Left he revenge the bold Negledt,

incens'd by your Delay.

33 If but in part his Aneer rife,

who can endure the Flame ?

Then bleft are they whofe Hope relief

on his moft holy Nan«.

Pfalm iii,

I "LT O W^ numerous. Lord, of late are growft
-»J- the Troubiers of my Peace !

And as their N«n^bers hourly rife,

fo rices their Rage increafe.

ft Jnfultin^ they my Soul upbraid,

and mm whom 1 adore

:

The God in whom he trufts, fay they,

ihali refcue him no more.

But thou, O Lord, art my Defence j
« an thee my Hopes rfly j

Thou



PSALM Vill. r^

But s:uard the |uft, thou God, to v^honi

the Hearts of both are known.
iCf II God me pioied^o, not only me,

but all cf upright Heart

;

And dflily hys up Wrath for thofe

who from his Laws depart.

12 If they perfift, he whets his Sword,
his Bow rtands ready bent:

23 Ev'n how with fwift Deftruaion wing'd,
his pointed Shafts are fent.

14 The Plots are fruitlefs which my Foe
unjuftly did conceive

:

15 The Pit he diggM forme has proved
his ov7n untimely Grave.

16 On his own Head his Spite returns,

whilft I from Harm am free I

On him the Violence is falPn,

which he defignM for me.

%j Therefore will I the righteous Ways
of Providence proclaim

5

1*11 fmg the Praife of God moft High^
and celebrate his Name,

Pfalm viii.

1 r\ Thou, to whom all Creatures bow
^^ within this earthly frame.
Thro' all the World how great art thou !

how glorious is thy Name !

In Heav'n thy wond'rous Ads are fung,
nor fully reckon'd there

j

2 And yet thou mak'ft the Infant-Tongue
thy boundlefs Praife declare :

Thro' thee the Weak confound the Strong,

and cru(h their haughty Foes
j

And lb thou quell' It the wicked Throng,
that thee and thine oppofe.

3 When Heav'n, thy beauteous Work on high,

employs my wond'ring Sight
j

The Moon, that nightly rules the Sky,

with Stars of feebler Light
5

4 What's Man (fay I) that, Lord, thou lov'ft

to keep him in thy Mmd r

Or what his Offspring, that thou prov'ft

to them fo wondVgus kind ?

5 Him



16 P S A L M X,

5 Him next in Pow'r thou didft create

to thy celeftial Train
5

6 OrdainM with Dignity and State,

o'er all thy Works to reign.

7 They jointly own his powerful Sway;
the Beafts that prey or graze

;

8 The hi d that wings its airy Way
;

the Fifh that cuts the Seas.

g O thou, to whom all Creatures bow
within this earthly Frame,

Thro' all the V/orld how ^reat art thou!
how glorious is thy Name !

Pfalm ix.

I nr O celebrate thy Praife, O Lord,
*-

1 will mv Heart prepare
;

To all the lift'ning World thy Works,
thy wond'rous Works declare,

a The Thought of them (hall to my Soul

exalted Pleafure^ bnng •

Whilfl to thy Name, O thou moft High,
triumphant Praife 1 fmg.

3 Thou mad 'ft my haughty Foes to turn
their Backs in fhameful Flight

;

Struck with thy Presence down they fell,

they periflVd at hu Si^^ht.

4 Againft infulting Fees advanced

thou didft my Caufe .maintain
;

My Right alferting from thy Throne,
where Truth and Juftice reign.

5 The Infolence of Heathen {- ride

thou hafl reduc'd to Shame

;

Their wicked Offspring quite deftroy'd,

and blotted out their Name.
6 Miftaken Foes ! your haughty Threats

are to a Period come:
Our City ftands, which you defign'd

to make our common Tomb.

7, 8 The Lord for ever lives, who has
his righteous Throne prepared,

Impartial Tuftice to difpenfe,

to punifh or reward.

9 God is a conflant fure Defence
againft opprefTing Rage

;

As Troubks rife, his needful Aids
in our Behalf engage, 10 A
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10 All thofe who have his Gcodnefs prov'd

will in his Truth confide
;

Whofe Mercy ne'er, forfook the Man
that on his Help rely'd.

ji Sing Praifes therefore to the Lord
;

from Sion his Abode,
Proclaim his Deeds, till all the World

confefs no other God.

PART II.

12 When he enquiry makes for Blood,
he'll call the Poor to mind:

The injur'd humble Man's Complaint
Relief from him (hall find.

I 3 Take pity on my Troubles, Lord,
which fpiteful Foes create,

Thou that haft refcu'd me fo oft

from Death's devouring Gate.

14 In Sion then I'll fmg thy Praife,

to all that love thy Name

;

And with loud Shouts of grateful Joy
thy faving Pow'r proclaim.

15 Deep in the Pit they digg'd for me
the Heathen Pride is laid

5

Their guilty Feet to their own Snare
infenfibly betray 'd.

16 Thus by the juft Returns he makes
the mighty Lord is known

5

While wicked Men by their own Plots

are fliamefully o'erthrown.

17 No fmgle Sinner fhall efcapc

by Privacy obfcur'd
;

Nor Nation Yrom his juft Revenge
by Numbers be fecur'd.

18 His fuff'ring Saints, when moft diftreft,

he ne'er forgets to aid
j

Their Expedation ftiall be crown'd,
though for a Time delay 'd.

19 Arife, O Lord, alfert thy Pow'r,
and let not Man o'ercome

;

Deicend to Judgment, and pronounce
the guilty Heathen's Doom.

20 Strike Terror thro' the Nations round,
till, by confenting Fear,

Th?y,
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They, to eacli other, and themfelve«,
but mortal Men appear,

Pfalm X.

q^HY Prefence why withdraw'^ thou,Lordf
•*• why hid 'ft thou now thy Face,
When difmal Times of deep Diflrefs

call for thy wonted Grace ?

2 The wicked, fwelFd with lawlefs Pride,
have made the Poor their Prey,

O let them fall by thofe Defigns
which they for others lay.

3 For ftrait they Triumph, if Succefs
their thriving Crimes attend :

And fordid Wretches, whom God hates,
perverfly they commend.

4. To own a Pow'r above themfelves
their haughty Pride difdains

;

And therefore in their flubborn Mind
n® Thought of God remains,

5 OpprefTive Methods they purfue,
and all their Foes they flight

;

Becaufe thy judgments unobfervM
are far above their Sight.

6 They fondly think their profp'rous State
fhall unmolefled be

;

They think their vain Defigns fliall thrive,

from all Misfortune free.

7 Vain and deceitful is their Speech,
with Curfes fill'd and Lies

;

By which the Mifchief of their Heart
they fludy to difguife.

g Near public Roads they lie conceaPd,
ana all their Art employ.

The Innocent and Poor at once
to rifle and deftroy.

g Not Lions, couching in their Dens,
fuq^rife their heedlefs Prey

With greater Cunning, or exprefs

more favage Rage than they.

ro Sometimes they k€t the harmlefs Man,
and modeft Looks th^y wear

;

That, fo deceived, the Poor may lefs

their fudden Onfet fear^ PART
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PART II.

11 For God, they think, no Notice takes

of their unrighteous Deeds
;

He never minds the fuff' ing Poor,
nor their Oppreflion he^rds.

12 But thou, O Lord, at length arife
5

ftretch forth thy mighty Arm
j

And, by the Greatnefs of thy Pow'r,
defend the Poor from Harm.

1

3

No longer let the Wicked vaunt,
and proudly boafting fay,

*^ Tufli, God regards not v/hat we do,
** he never will repay.

"

14 But fure tlicu feeft, and all their Deeds'
impartially doft try

;

The Orphan therefore and the Poor
on thee for Aid rely.

15 Defencelefs let the Wicked fall,

of all their Strength bereft

;

Confound, O God,^ their dark Defigns^
till no Remains are left.

16 Airert thy jufl Dominion, Lord,
which mall for ever fland

5

Thou who the Heathen didft expel
from this thy chofen Land.

17 Thou doft the humble Suppliants hear
that to thy Throne repair

j

Thou firfl prepar'll: their Hearts to pray,

and then accept'fl their Pray'r.

iS Thou in thy righteous Judgment weigli'ft

the Fatherlefs and Poor
;

That fo the Tyrants of the Earth
may perfecute no more.

Pfalm XI.

I CiNCr: I have plac'd my Truilin God,
a Retu^e aKvays nigh,

Why fhould 1, like a tim'rous Bird,
to diftant Mouncains fly ?

% Behold, the Wicked bend their Bow,
and ready fix their Dart t

Lurking in Amhufh to deilroy
the Man of up: ight Heait.

Wh«
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3,When once the firm AfTurance fails
which public Faith imparts,

'Tis Time for Innocence to fly
from fuch deceitful Arts.

4. The Lord hath both a Temple here,
and righteous Throne above

5

Where he furveys the Sons of Men,
and how their Counfels move.

5 If God, the Righteous, whom he loves,
for Trial does corred

;

What muft the Sons of Violence,
whom he abhors, expeft ?

6 Snares, Fire, and Brimftone on theirHeads
fhall in one Tempeft ftiowV

5

This drea-dful Mixture his Revenge
into their Cup fhall pour.

7 The righteous Lord, will righteous Deed«,
with figjnal Favour grace

j

And to the upright Man difclofe

the Brightnefs of his Face.

Pfalm xii.

C I N C E godly Men decay, O Lord,
*^ do thou my Caufe defend;
For fcarce thefe wretched Times afford

one juf^ and iaithful Friend.

2 One Neighbour now can fcarce believe

what t'other doth impart

:

With flattering Lips they all deceive,

and wit^h a double Heart.

3 But Lips that with Deceit abound
can ntver pjofperiongj

God's righteous Vengeance will confound
the proud blafpheming 1 ongue,

4 In vain thofe fcolifli Boafters fay,
*^ ourTon2;ues are fuic our own

;

« With doubtful V/crc's we'll ftih betray,
** and be controi'd by none,

5 For God, who hears the fuff'rng Poor,

and their Oppreflion knows.
Will foon arife and give tiiem Ke^,

in fpite of all their toes.

6 The Word of God (hall full abide,

and void of Faldiood be :

As
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As is the Silver fev'n Times try'd,

from drorty Mixture free.

7 The Promife of his aiding Grace
fhall reach its purposed End

j

His Servants from this faithleTs Race
he ever fliall defend.

8 Then fhall the WicL'cd be perplexed,

nor kno'.v which Way to fly
;

When thofe whom they defpis'd and vex'd,
fliall be advanc'd on high.

Pfalm xiii.

TJ" O W long wilt thou forget me. Lord ?
^^ Muft I for ever mourn ?

How long wilt thou withdraw from me
j

oh ! never to return ?

ft How long fhall anxious Thoughts my Soul^
and Grief my Heart opprefs

j

How long my Enemies infult,

and I have no Redrefs ?

3 O hear ! and to my longing Eyes
reftore thy wonted Light

;

And fuddenly, or I fhall deep
in everlafling Night.

4. Reftore me, left they proudly boafl

'twas their own Strength overcame;

Permit not them that vex my Soul
to triumph in my Shame.

5 Since I have always plac'd my Trufl

beneath thy Mercy's Wing,
Thy faving Health will come, and then

my Heart with Joy fhall fpring :

6 Then fhall my Song, with Praife infpir'd,

to thee my God afcend
;

Who to thy Servant in Diflrefs

fuch Bounty didft extend.

Pfalm xiv.

J CURE, wickec. Fools muft needs fuppofe
^ that God is nothing but a Name

;

Corrupt and lewd their Praaice grows,

no Breaft is warm'd with holy flame,

ft The Lord lookMdown from Heav'n's high

and ailthe Sons of Men did view, (Tow'r,

To fee if any own'd his Pow'r,

if any Truth of Juflioe knew,



ftz Psalm xv.

3 But an, he faw, vete gene afide,

all were clegen'rate grown and bafe
j

None took Religion for their Guide,
not one Oi all the finful Race.

4 But can ihefe Workers of Deceit
be ail fo dull and fenfelefs grown

;

That they, like Bread, my People eat,

and God's Alnraghty -'ow'r difown ?

5 How will they trenible then for Fear,

when hisjufl Wrath (liall them o'ertakc?
For, to tlit Righteous, God is near,

and never will their Caufe forfake.

6 111 Men in vain with Scorn expofe
thofe Methods which the Good purfue

j

Since God a Refuge is for thofe

whom his juft Eyes with Favour view,

7 Would he his faving PowV employ,
to break his People's fer\'ile Band !

Then Shouts ot univerfal Joy,
fhou'ld loudly eccho thro' the Land,

Pfalm XV.

T O R D, who's the happy Man that may
•*-' to thy bleil Courts repair ?

Net, Strain crer-like, to vifit them,
but to inhabit there ?

a 'Tis he, whofe ev'ry Thought and Deed
by Rules of Virtue moves

;

Whofe gen'rous Tongue difdains to fpeak
the Thing his Heart difproves.

3 Who never did a Slander forge

his Neighbour's Fame to wound
;

Or hearken to a falfe Report,
by Malice whifper'd round.

4 Wh^ Vice, in all its Pomp and Pow'r,
can treat with juft Negle(fl:

j

And Piety, tho' cloth'd in Rags,
religioully relpecl.

5 Who to his plighted Vows and Truft
has ever firmly Hood

;

And tho' he j^romife to his Lofa

he makes his Promife good.
Wkofe Soul in Ufury difdains

his Treafure to employ j

Whom
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Whom no Rewards cP.n ever bribe,

tlie Guiltlefs to deltroy.

The Man, who by his fteady Courfe

has Happine^D infur'd, (ftand,

When Earth's Foundation (hakes, fiiall

by Providence fecur'd,

Pfalm xvi.

I pRoteft me from my cruel Foes,
^ and (hield nie, Lord, from Harm

;

Becaufe my Truft I fliii repofe

on thy Almie;hty Arm.
a My Soul all Help but thine does flight,

all Gods bur thee difown
;

Yet can no Deeds of mine requite

the Goodnefs thou haft (hown,

3 But thofe that ftridliy virtuous are,

and love the Thing that's right.

To favour always and prefer

Ihali be my chiet Delight.

4. How fliall their Sorrows be increas*d,

who other Gods adore ?

Their bloody Otf' rin^?s I deteft,

their very Names abhor.

5 My Lot is fall'n in that bleft Land
where God is truly known,-;

He fills my Cup with lib'ral Hand
5

'tis he fupports my Throne.
6 In Nature's moft delightful Scene

my happy Portion lies
;

The Place of my appointed Reign
all other Lands out-vies.

7 Therefore my Soul fhall blefs the Lard,
whole Precepts give me Light,

And private Counfel ftilJ aftord

in Sorrow's difmal Night.

S I ftrive each Adtion to approve
to his all-feting Eye

j

No Danger fliall my Hopes remove,
becaufe he Ibil ts nigh.

Therefore my Heart all Grief defies,

my GI017 does re;3oice
;

My Fklh mall reft, in hope to rife,

v/ak'd by his powerful Voice,
loThou
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10 Thou, Lord, when I refign my Breath,
my Soul from Hell (halt free

j

Nor let thy holy One in Death
the leaft Corruption fee.

11 Thou fhalt the Paths of Life difplay^

which to thy Prefence lead
j

Where Pleafures dwell without allay,

and Joys that never fade,

Pfalm xvii.

1 np O my jufl Plea, and fad Complaint,
•*• attend, O righteous Lord,
And to my Pray'r, as 'tis unfeigned,

a gracious Ear afford,

a As in thy Sight 1 am approved,

fo let my Sentence be
j

And with impartial Eyes, O Lord,
my upright Dealing fee.

3 For thou haft fearch'd my Heart by Day,
and vifited by Night

;

And on the ftrideft Trial found
its fecret Motions right.

No-r fhall thy Juftice, Lord, alone'

my Heart's Defigr^s acquit

:

For I have purpos'd that my Tongue
(hall no Offence commit.

A I know what wicked Men would do
their Safety to maintain

;

But me thy juft and mild Commands
from bloody Paths reftrain.

5 That I may ftill, in fpite of Wrongs,

my Innocence fecure
;

O guide me in thy righteous Ways,
and make my Footfteps fare.

6 Since heretofore I ne'er in vain

to thee, my PrayV addreft
j

O now, my God, incline thine Ear

to this my iuft Requeft.

7 The Wonders of thy Truth and Love

in vny Defence engage,
'

Thou whofe Right-hand preferves thy Saint!

irom their OpprelTors Rage,
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PART II.

g, g O ! keep me in thy tend' reft Care

;

thy fhelt'ring Wings ftrctch out.

To guard me fafe from favagc Foes,
that compafs me about.

10 O'ergrown with Luxury, enclos'd

in their own Fat they Ue

;

And with a Proud blafpheming Mouth
both God and Man defy.

1

1

Well may they boaft ; for they have now
my Paths encompafs'd round

;

Their Eyes at watch, their Bodies bow*d,
and couching on the Ground,

12 In Pofture of a Lit^^n fet,

when greedy of his Prey

;

Or a young Lion, when he lurks
within a Covert Way,

1 3 Arife, O Lord, defeat their Plots,
their fvvelling Rage control

;

From wicked Men, who are thy Sword,
deliver tliou my Soul.

14. Fpom wordly Men, thy Hiarpeft Scourge,
whofe Portion's here below

;

Who. fiird with earthly Stores, afpire
no other Blifs to know

5

15 Their Race is numerous, that partake
their Subftajice while they live

:

Their Heirs furvive, to whom they may
the vaft Remainder give.

16 But I, in Uprightnefo, thy Face
fhallview without control:

And, waking, Hiall its Image find
reflected in my Soul.

Pfalm xviri.

I> »1SJ O Change of Times Hiall ever Hiocic
•^^ my firm, Affeftion Lord, to thee

;

For thou haft always been a Rock,
a Fortrefs and Defence to me.

Thou my Deliv'rer art, my God :

my Truft is in thy mighty Pow'r

!

Thou art my Shield from Foes abroad,
At Home my Safe-guar'd and my TowV.

B 3 To
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3 To thee I'll ftill addrefs my PrayV,
(to whom all Praife we juftlyowej)

So fhall J, by thy watchful Care,

^ be guarded from my treach'rous Foe,

4, 5 By Floods of wicked Men diArefs'd,
*

with deadly Sorrows compafsM round.
With dire infernal Pangs opprefs'd,

in Death's unweilding Fetters bound,

6 To Heav'n I made my mournful PrayV,
to God addrefs'd my humble Moan

jWho gracioufly inclin'd his Ear,
and heard me from his lofty Throne,

PART II.

7 When God arofe to take my Part,
the confcious Earth did quake for Fear^

From their firm Pofts the Hills did flart*

nor could his dreadful Fury bear.

S Thick Clouds of Smoak difperft abroad,
Enfigns of Wrath before him came

j

Devouring Fire around him giow'd,
that Coals were kindled at its Flame,

.

Q He left the beauteous Realms of Light,
whilflHeav'nbow'ddownitsawfulHeadj

Beneath his Feet fubftantial Night
was like a fable Carpet fpread.

XO The Chariot of the King of Kings,
which adlive Troops of Angels drew.

On a ftrongTempeiVs rapid Wings,
with moft amazing Swiftnefs fiew.

11,12 Black watry Mifts and Clouds confpirM
with thickeft Shades his Face to veil

j

But at his Brightnefs foon retir'd,

and fell in Show'rs of Fire and Hail.

13 Thro' Heav'n'swide Arch a thunderingPeal,

God's angry Voice did loudly roar
;

While Earth's fad Face, with heaps of Hail
and Flakes of Fire, was cover'd o'er.

34 The Sharpen' d Arrows round he threw,
which made his fcatt^r'd Foes retreat

;

Like Darts, his nimble Lig;ht'nings flew,

and quickly finiih'd their Defeat,

(I5 The deep its fecret Stores difclos'd
;

4he World's Foundatioas naked lay,
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By bis avenging Wrath expos'd,

which fierceJy rag'd that dreadful Day.

PART III.

16 The Lord did on my Side engage,
fromHeav'n(hisThrone)myCaure uphelcJ

And fnatch'd me from the furious Rage
of threat'ningWaves that proud lyfwell'd,

17 God his renftlefs PowV employ'd,
my ftrongefl Foes Attempts to break

;

Who elfe with Eafe had foon dellroy'd

the weak Defence that I could make,

18 Their fubtle Rage had near prevail'd,

when I diflreft and friendlefs lay
;

But ftili when other Succours fail'd,

God was my firm Support and Stay,

19 From Dangers that inclos'd me round,
he brought me forth, and fet me free

:

For fome juft Caufe his Goodnefs found,
thatmoY'd him to deUghtin me.

20 Becaufe in me no Guilt remains,
God does his gracious Help extend

;

My Hands are free from bloody Stains,

therefore the Lord is flill my Friend.

21,22 For 1 his Judgments kept in fight
^

in his juft Paths I always trod
j

I never did his Statutes flight,

nor loofely wander'd from my God,

25, 24 But ftill my Soul, fincereand pure,
did ev'nfrom darling Sins refrain :

Hi^ Favours therefore yet endure,

becaufe my Heart and Hands are clean.

PART IV.

25,26 Thou fuit'ft:., OLord,thy righteousWays
to various Paths of liuman-kind

j

They who for Mercy mciit Praife,

with thee fliall wondVous Mercy find.

Thou to the Juft fhalt Jullice fliew,

the Pure thy Purity lliail ue
;

Such ns preverHy c!u:fe to go,

rtiail meet with due Returns fromjLliee.

C-, aS-That he the humble Soul will fave,

-and crufli the Haughtv's boafted Niight,

B 2 ir.
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In rrie the Lord an Inftance e^ave,

vvhofe Darknefs he has turh'd to Light,
29 On his firm Succour I rely'd,

and did o'er numVous Foes prevail
j

Nor feaf d, whiia he was on my Side,
tlie beft defended V/alJs to fcale.

30 For God's Defigns fliall ftill fucceed
;

his Word will bear the utmoft Tei\
j

He's a ftrong Shield to all that need,
and on his fure Proteftion reft.

|j Who then deferves to beador'd,
but God, on whom my Hopes depend ?

Or who, except the mighty Lord,
can with reliftlefs PowV defend ?

PART V.

3i> 3? "^^^ ^^4 ^^^^^ S^*"^^ "^y Armour on,
and all my juft Defigns fulfils

j

Thro' him, my Feet canfwiftly run,
and nimbly climb the fteepeft Hills,

34 LelTons of War from him 1 take,

and manly Weapons learn to weild
;

Strong Bows of Steel with eafe to break,
forc'd by my ftronger Arms to yield,

35 The Buckler of his faving Health
prote(£^s me from afTaulting Foes

;

His Hand fuftains me ftill, my Wealth
and Greatnefs from his Bounty flows,

36 My Goings he enlarg'd abroad,

till then to narrow Paths confined
5

And, when inflipp'ry Ways I trod,

the Method of my Steps defign'd.

|7 Thro' him I numerous Hofls defeat,

and flying Squadrons captive take
;

Nor from my fierce Purfuit retreat,

till 1 a final Conqueft make.

3? Cover'd with Wounds, in vain they try,

their vanq)fh'd Heads again to rear
;

Spite of their boafled Strength they lie

beneath my Feet, and grovel there.

39 God, when frefh Armies rake the Field,

recruits my Strength, my Courage warms;
He makes my fltong Oppofers yield,

i"ubdu'd by my prevailing Arms.
40 Through
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40 TliFOUgh him the Necks of prcftrateFoes

my conqu'ring Feet in Triumph prefs ,

Aided by him , 1 root out thofe

who iiate and envy my Success,

41 With loudComplaints allFriends they tryM,
but none was able to defend

;

At length to God for Help they cry'd,

but God would no Afliltance lend.

4.2 Like flying Duft which Winds purfue,

their broken Troops I fcatter'd round
5

Their llaughterM Bodies forth 1 threw,

IikeioathfomeDirt that clogs the Ground,

PART VI.

4.] Our fadious Tribes, at Strife till now,
by God's Appointment me obey

j

The Heathen to my Scepter bow,
and foreign Nations own my Sway,

44 Remoteft Realms their Homage fend,

when my fuccefsful Name they hear
;

Strangers for my Commands attend,

charm' d with Refpedt, or aw'd by Fear,

45 All to my Summons tamely yield,

or foon in Battle are difmay d
;

For ftronger Holds they quit the Field,

and ftill in ftrongeft Holds afraid,

46 Let the eternal Lord be prais'd,

the Rock on whofe Defence I reft

!

O'er higheft Heav'ns his Name be rais*d,

who me with his Salvation blefs'd !

47 'Tis God that ftill fupports my Right,
his juft Revenge my Foes purfues

j

'Tis he that with refiftlefs Might,
fierce Nations to my Yoke fubdoes,

4S My univerfal Safeguard, he !

from whom my lafting Honours flow
j

He made me great, and fet me free;,

from my remorfelefs bloody Foe,

49 Therefore to celebrate his Fame,
my g;ratcful Voice to Heav'n I'll raife

5

And Nations, Strangers to his Name,
fhall llius be taught to fing his Praife

;

50 ** God to his King DeHv'rance fends,
<* fhews his Anointed fignal Grace;

B 3
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** His Mercy ever more extends

** To David and his promised Race,

Pfalm xix.

2 'T^ H E Heav'ns declare thy Glory, Lord,
•- which that alone can fill

;

The Firmament and Stars exprqfs
their great Creator's.Skill,

a The dawn of each returning Day,
frefli Beams cf Knowledge brings

;

From darkeft Night's fucceffive Rounds
divine Inltrudlion fprings.

3 Their powVful Language to no Realm
or Region is confin'd :

'Tis Nature's Voice, and underftood
alike by all Pvlankind.

4 Their Dodtrine does its facred Senfe
thro' Earth's Extent difplay :

Whofe bright Contents the circling Sun
does round the World convey,

5 No Bridegroom, for his Nuptials drefl:^

has fucYi a chearful Face

;

No Giant does like him rejoice,

to run his glorious Race.
$ From Eaft to Weft, from Weft to Eafl,

his reftlefs Courfe he goes :

And, thro' his Progrefs, chearful Light
an4 vital Warmth beftows,

PART 11.

7 God's perfefl Law converts the Soul,
reclaims from falfe Defires

;

With facred Wifdom his fure Word
the Ignorant infpires.

Z The Statutes of the Lord are juft,

and bring lincerQ Delight

:

His pure Commands in Search of Truths
affift the feebleft Sight,

9 His perfedl Worfhip here is fixM,
on fure Foundations laid :

His equal Laws are in the Scales

of Truth and Juftice weighed.

10 Of more Efteem than golden MiiKS,
or Gold renn'd, with Skill

;

More fweetthan Honey, or the Drops
that fK)m the Comb diftiil.

wMy
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II My truiiy Counfellors they are,

and friendly Warnings give
;

Divine rewards attend on tliofe

who by thy Precepts live.

iz But what frail Man obferves, how oft

he does from Vircue fall ?

O cleanfe me from my fccret Faults,

Thsu God that knows them all.

13 Let no prefumptious Sin, O Lord,
Dominion have o'er me;

That, by thy Grace preferv'd, I may
the great Tranfgreflion flee,

J4 So fhall my Pray'r and Praifes be
with thy Acceptance blefk

5

And I fecure, on thy Defence,
my Strength and Saviour, reft,

Pfalm XX,

1 rpHE Lord to thy Requeft atterid,
•*• and hear thee in Diftrefs:

The Name of Jacob's God defend,
and grant thy Arms Succefs.

2 To aid thee from on high repair,

and Strength from Sion give

;

3 Remember all thy Off' rings there,

thy Sacrifice receive.

gj. To compafs thy own Heart's Defire

thy Counfels ftill direft
5

Make kindly all Events confpire

to bring them to effed^.

5 To thy Salvation, Lord, for Aid
we chearfully repair.

With Banners in thy Name difplay'd,
** the Lord accept thy Pray'r,

6 Our Hopes are fix'd, that now the Lord
our Sovereign will defend.

Prom Heav'n refiftlefs Aid aflford,

and to his Pray'r attend.

7 Some truft in Steeds for War defign'd,

on Chariots fome rely
5

Againft them all we'll call to mind
the Pow'r of God mofl high.

8 But from their Steeds and Chariots thrown
behold them thro' the Plain,

B 4.
Difwder'd
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Diforder'd, broke and trampled down,
whilrt firm our Troops remain.

g Still fave US, Lord, and ftill proceed
our rightful Caufe to blefs

;

Hear, King of Heav'n, in Times of N«cd,
the Pray'rs that we addrefs,

Pfalm xxi.

1 '-pHE Kins:, O Lord, with Songs of Praife
•^ fhall in thy Strength rejoice

;

With thy Salvation crown'd fliall raife

to Heav'n his cl"iearful Voice,

ft -For thou, whatever his Lips requefl:,

not only didfl impart;
But haft with thy Acceptance bleft

the Wiflies of his Heart,

3 Thy Goodnefs and thy tender Care
have all his Hopes out-gone

!

A Crown of Gold thou mad'fthim wear,
and fet'ft it firmly on.

4 He pray'd for Life, and thou, O Lord,
didft his fhort Span extend

j

And gracioufly to him afford

a Life that ne'er fhall end.

5 Thy fure Defence thro' Nations round
has fpread his glorious NamiC

;

And his fuecefsful Adlions crown'd
with Majefty and Fame.

6 Eternal Blefhngs thou beftow'fl,

and make'ft his Joys increafe

;

Whilfl thou to him unclouded fhow'fl
the Brightnefs of thy Face,

PART IL

7 Becaufe the King on God alone
for timely Aid relies

;

His Mercy (till fupports his Throne,
and all his Wants fupplies.

8 But righteous Lord, thy ftubborn Foes
(liall feel thy heavy Hand

;

Thy vengeful Arm fhall find out thofe

that hate thy mild Command,

g When thou againfl them doft engage,
thy juft but dreadful Doom,

Shall, like a glowing Oven's Rage,
itheir Hopes and them confume.

10 Kcr
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i-o Nor fliall thy furious Anger ceafe,

or with their Ruin end
5

But root out all their guilty Race,
and to their Seed extend.

II For all their Thou2;hts were fet on 111,

their Hearts on Malice bent

;

(But thou with watchful Care didfl flili

the ill Ett'v.c'ls prevent.)

iz In vain by rtianneful Flight they'll try

to 'fcape thy dreadful Might
j

While thy fwift Darts aiallfalter fly,

and gall them in their Flight.

13 Thus, Lord, thy wond'rous Strength dif-

and thus exalt thy Faine
^

(clofe,

Whilft we glad Songs of Praife compofe
to thy Almiglity Name.

M'

Pfalm xxii,

[ Y God, my God, why leav'ft thou me
when I with Anguifh faint?

O why fo far from me removM,
and from nay loud Complaint?

% All Day, but all the Day unheard,
to thee do 1 complain :

With Cries implore Relief all Night,
but Cry all Night in vain.

^ Vet thou art ftill the righteous Judge
of Innocence opprefb'd

;

And therefore Ifr'el's Fraifes are

of Right to the addreis'd.

<j, 5 On theejDur Anceltor's rely'd,

and thy Deliverance found
j

With pious Confidence they pray'^,

and with Succefs were crown' d.

6 But I am treated like a Worm,
like none of human Birth :

Not only by tlie Great reviFd,

but made the Rabble's Mirth :

7 With Laughter all tlie gazing Crowd
my Agonies furvcy,

They ihootthe Lip, they Hiake the Head,
and thus deriding fay:
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8 '' In God he trefted, boafting oft

'^ that he was Heav'n's DeJight

;

" Let God come dcvn to fave him now,
" and own his Favourite."

PART II.

9 Thou mad'ft my teeming Mother's Womb
a living Offspring bear

;

When but a Suckling at the Breaft,
I was thy early Caie, (Wrongs

K) ihou, Guardian-like, didft ihieid from
my helpjefs Infant Days

;And fince has been my God and Guide*
thro' Life's bewilder'd Ways.

31 Withdraw net then fo far from me,
when trouble is fo nigh

:

O fend me Help ! thy Help, on which
I only can rely.

J2 High pamper'd Bulls, a frowning Herd,
from Bafon's Foreft met

:

With Strength proportion'd to their Rage^.
have me around befet.

33 They gape on me and every Mouth
a yawning Grave appears

5

The Defart Lion's favage Roar
lefs dreadful is than their*.

PART in.

3^4. My Blood like Water's fpill'd, my Joii^ts.

are rack'd and out of Frame
;

My Heart diffblves within my Breaft,

like Wax before the Flame,

15 My Strength like Potter' sE.irth is parch'd,

My Tongue cleaves to my Jaws 5

And to theYilent Shades of Death
My fainting Soul withdraws.

16 Like Blood-hounds, to furround me, they

in packt AfTemblies meet

;

They pierc'd my inoffenfive Hands,
theypierc'd my harmlefs Feet,

g.-^ My Body's rack'd till all my Bones
«Jirlinftly may he told :

Yet fuch a Spedlacieof Woe,
as F^ibme ihey behold.

iS A3-
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iS As Spoil my Garments they divide,

Lots for my Vefture caft :

19 Therefore approach, OLord, myStrength,
and to my Succour hafle,

20 From their iharp Swords protedlthou me,
(of all but Life bereft !)

Nor let thy Darling in the Pow'r
of cruel Dogs be left,

21 To fave me from the Lion's Jaws,
thy prefent Succour fend

;

As once, from goring Unicorns,
thou didii my Life defend

;

2z Then to my Brethren I'll declare

the Triumphs of thy Name,
In Prefence of afTembled Saints,

thy Glory thus proclaim.

23 << Ye Worfhippers of Jacob's God^
** all you of Ifr'el's Line,

<* O praife the Lord, and to your Praife
** fmcere Obedience join.

^4 ** He ne'er difdain'd on low Diftrefs
*' to caft a gracious Eye

;

** Nor turn'd from Poverty his Face,
•' but hears its humb le Cry,'*

PART IV.

25 Thus in thy facred Courts will I

my chearful Thanks exprefs.

In Prefence of thy Saints perform
the Vows of my Diflrels.

2j6 The meek Companions of my Grief,

{hall find my Table fpread.

And all that feek the Lord rtiall be
with Joys immortaJ fed.

ay Thenfhall the glad converted World
to God their Homage pay^

And fcatter'd Nations of the Earth
one fov' reign Lord obey.

28 'Tis his fupreme Prerogative
o'er Subject Kings to reign:

'Tis juft that he fhould rule the Worldj .

who does the World fuflain.

2^ The Rich, who arc with Plenty ki,
his Bounty muli confcfsj

S 6 Tlife
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The Sons of Want, by him reliev'd,

their gen'rous Patron blefs.

With humble Worfhip to his Throne
they all tor Aid refort

;

That Pow'r which firii their Beings gave^
can only them fupport.

30, 31 Then fhall a chofen fpotlefe Race
devoted to his Name

5

To their admiring Heirs his Trwth
and glorious A<?ls proclaim,

Pfalm xxiii,

1 'Y'HE Lord himfelf, the mighty Lord,
•* xvouchfafes to be my Guide

;

The Shepherd by whofe conftant Care
my Wants are all Cupply'd,

2 In tender Grafs he makes me Feed,
5nd gently there repofe

;

Then leads me to cool Shades, and where
refrefhing Water flows.

3 He does my wandering Soul reclaim,

and to his endlefs Praife,

Inftruft with humble Zeal to walk
in his moft righteous Ways.

4 I pafs the gloomy Vale of Death
from Fear and Danger free :

For there his aiding Rod and Staff

defend and comfort me,

5 In Prefence of my fpiteful Foes
he does my Table fpread.

He crowns my Cup with chearful Wine,
with Oil anoints my Head.

6 Since God does thus his wondVcnisLove
through all my Life extend.

That Life to him 1 will devote,

and in his Temple fpend,

^ Pfalm xxiv,

1 'T'HIS fpacious Earth is all the Lord*s,
•* the Lord's her Fulnefs is;

The World, and they that dwell therein,
by fov'reign Right are his,

% He framM and fix'd it on the Seas,
and his Alnriighty Hand,

Upon
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Upon incoi)flant Floods has made
the Stable Fabrick ftand.

" But for himfelf thi> Lord of all,

one chofen Seat defign'd :

O ! who (hall to that facred Hill

deferv'd Admittance find ?

4 The Man whofe Hands and Heart are pure,
whofe Thoughts from Pride are free^

Who honert Poverty prefers

to gainful Perjury.

5 This, this is he, on whom the Lord
fliall fhow'r his Blefiings down,

Whom God his Saviour fhall vouchfafe
with Righteoufnefs to crown.

6 Such is the Race of Saints, by whom
the facred Courts are trod

;

And fuch the Profelytes that feek
the Face of Jacob's God.

7 Ereft your Heads, eternal Gates,
unfold, to entertain

The King of Glory: fee, he comes
with his celeftial Train.

8 Who is the King of Glory ? who ?

the Lord for Strength renown'd.
In Battle mighty, o'er his Foes

eternal Vidlor crown'd.

^ Ercdl your Heads, ye Gates, unfold
in State to entertain \

TheKingof Glory : fee, he comes
with all his fhining Train.

10 Who is the King of Glory ? who?
the Lord of Ho'fts renown*d :

Of Glory he alone is King,
who is with Glory crown'd,

Pfalm XXV.

I, iTP O God, in whom I truft,
•*• I lift my Heart and Voice; •

O let me not be put to Shame,
nor let my Foes rejoice,

3 Thofe who on thee rely

let no Difgrace attend
;

Be that the fhameful Lot of fuch
AS wilfully offend,

4> STO
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4, 5 To me thy Truth impart,
and lead me in thy Way

;

For thou art he that brings me Hcio,
on thee 1 wait all Day.

6 Thy Meixies and thy Love,
O Lord recal to mind

;

And gracioufly continue ftiiJ,

as thou v/ert ever kind.

7 Let all my youthful Crimes
be blotted out by thee

:

And for thy wond'rous Goodnefs faks^
in Mercy think on me.

S His Mercy and his Truth
the righteous Lord difplays.

In bringing wand'ring Sinners Home,,
and teaching them his Ways,

9 He thofe in Juflice guides
who his Direction feek

;

A nd in his facred Paths fhall lead
the Humble and the Meek.

10 Thro' all the Ways of God
both Truth and Mercy fhine,

Tofuch as with religious Hearts-

to his bleft Will incline.

PART II.

11 Since Mercy is the Grace
that moft exalts thy Fame,

Forgive my hainous Sin, O Lord,,
and fo advance thy Name.

12 "Whoe'r with humble Fear
to God his Duty pays,

Shall find the Lord a faithful Guid^
in all his righteous Ways.

33 His quiet Soul with Peace
(hall be for ever bleft.

And by his num'rous Race ths Land;
fuccefnvely pcfieft.

J4 For God to all his Saints

his fecret Will imparts,
And does his gracious Covenant write-

in their obedient Hearts,

j^ To him I lift my Eyes,
and wait his timely Aid,
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V/ho breaks the ftrcn?^ and treachVous
which lor my Feet was Jaid, (Snare,

j6 O turn, and all my Griets

in MLTcy, l.ord, redrcls

;

For I am compafs'd round with Woes,
and plung'd in deep Diftrefs,

17 The Sorrows of my Heart
to mighty Sum's increafe :

from this dark and difmal State
my troubled Soul releafe !

18 Do thou with tender Eyes
my fad Afflidlions fee

^

Acquit me, Lord, and from my GuiK^
intirely fet me free.

19 Confider, Lord, my Foes,
how vaft their Numbers grow !

What lawlefs Force and Rage they uCop
what boundlefs hate they^fhow !

ao Protedt and fet my Soul
from their fierce Malice free

;

Nor let me be afham'd, who placs
my iteadfaft Trufl in thee.

fti Let all my righteous A<5ls

to full Perfedlion rife,

Becaufe my firm and conftant Hope
on thee alon^ relies.

22 To Ifr'el's chofen Race
continue ever kind

:

And in the midft of all their Wants
let them tliy Succour find,

Pfalm XXvi^

I JUDGE me, O Lord, for I the Paths.

J of Righteoufnefj have trod
;

1 cannot^fail, who all my Truft
repofe on thee, my God.

a, 3 Search, prove myHeart,whofeInnocenGe
will fhine the more 'tis try'd

^

For I have kept thy Grace in view
and made thy Truth my Guide,

^ I never for Companions took
the Idle or Prophane

:

No Hypocrite, with all his Arts,

vOvu4 e'er my Frlendihip gain».
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5 I hate the bufy plotting Crew,
who make dirtradled Times

;

And fhun their wicked Com.pany,
as I avoid their Crimes,

6 I'll wafli my Hands in Innocence,
and bring a Heart fo pure

j

That when'thy Altar 1 approach,
my welcome fhall fecure.

7, S My Thanks r 11 pubiil'hthei'e, and tell

how thy Renown excells :

That Seat affords me moft Delight,

in which thy Honour dwells,

g Pafs not on me the Sinners Doom,
who Murder make their Trade

;

10 Who others Rights by fecret Bribes,

on open Force invade.

J I But 1 will walk in Paths of Truth,
and Innocence purfue :

Protedl me therefore, and to me
thy Mercies, Lord, renew,

12 In fpite of all affaulting Foes

I ftill maintain my Ground :

And (hall furvive amongft thy Saints,

thy Praifes to refound,

Pfalm xxvii,

J W H O M fliould I fear fince God to me
^^ is faving Health and Light ?

Since ftrongly he my Life fupports,

what can my Soul affright ?

z With fierce Intent my Flefh to tear,

when Foes befetme round.

They ftumbled, and their lofty Crefls
were made to ftrike the Ground,

3 Through him my Heart, undaunted, dares
with num'rous Hofis to cope :

Through him in doubtful Straits of War,
for good Succefs 1 hope.

4 Henceforth within his Houfe to dwell
I earneftly defire.

His wond'rous Beauty there to view,
and his bkft Will enquire,

5 For
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5 For there rhay I with comfort reft,

in Times of deep Diftrefs,

Andfafe as on a Rock abide,

in that fecure Recefs
;

6 Whiht God o'er all my haughty Foes
my lofty Head fhall raife,

And I my joyful Off'ring bring,

and fnig glad Songs of Praife,

PART II.

7 Continue, Lord, to hear my Voice,
whene'er to thee I cry

;

In Mercy all my Pray'rs receive,

nor my Requefl deny
5

8 When us to feek thy glorious Face
thou kindly doft advife

;

<* Thy glorious Face I'll always feek,"
my grateful Heart replies.

9 Then hide not thou thy Face, O Lord,
nor me in Vv'^rath reje£l

j

My God and Saviour, leave not him
thou did ft fo aft prote(n:.

10 Tho' all my Friends and nearefl Kin
their lielplefs Charge forfake,

Yet thou whofe Love excels them all,

wilt Care and Pity take.

11 Inftruft me in thy Paths, O Lord,
my Ways dire<flly Guide,

Left envious Men, who watch my Steps,
fhould fee me tread alide.

12 Lord, difappoint my cruel Foes,

defeat their ill Defire,

V/hofe lying Lips and bloody Hands
againlt my Peace confpirc,

13 I trufted that my future Life

fhould with thy love be crown'd.
Or elfe my fainting Soul had funk
with Sorrow compaf^VMOund.

14 Cod's Time with patitnt Faith expeft,

nnd he'll infj^ire thy Bj e.ift

With inward Strength ; do thou thy Part,

and leave to him the reft.

Pfalm
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Pfalm xxviii.

1 r\ Lord, my Rock, to thee I cry,.
^^ in Sighs confume my Breath

:

O anfwer, or I fhali become
like thofe that fleepin Death,

% Regard my Supplication, Lord,
the Cries that I repeat,

"With weeping Eyes and lifted Hand^
before thy Mercy Seat,

3 Let me efcape the Sinners Doom,
who make a Trade of III,

And ever fpeak the Perfon fair,

whofe Blood they mean to fpilU

4 According to their Crimes extent,
let Juftice have its Courfe

5

'

ReJentlefs be to them, as they
have fmn'd without Rcmorfe,

5 Since they the Works ofGod defpift,
nor wiJl his Grace adore,

His Wrath fhall utterly deftroy,

and build them up no more,
6 But I, with due Acknowledgment,

his Praifes will refound.

From whom the Cries of my Diftrefs

a gracious Anfwer found,

7 My Heart its Confidence repos'd,
in God, my Strength and Shield;

In him I trufted, and returned

triumphant from the Field.

As he has made my Joys complete,
'tis Juft that I fhould raife

The chearful Tribute of my Thanks,
and thus refound his Praife

:

8 ^* His aiding Pow'r fupports the Troops
*' that my juft Caufe maintain :

*« 'Tvvas he advanced me to the Throne,
*' 'tis he fecures my Reign.

9 Preferve thy Chofen, and proceed
thine Heritage to blefs

;

With Plenty profper them in Peace ;

in Battle with Succefs,

Pfalm
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Pfalm xxix.

1 "yE Princes that in Might excell,
-' your grateful Sacrifice prepare;
God's glorious Aftions loudly tell,

his wond'rous Fow'rto all declare,

2 To his great Name freOi Altars raife,

devoutly due refpedt afford
5

Him in his holy Temple Praife,

Where's he's with Solemn State ador'rf,

3 'Tis he that wnth amazing Noife
the watry Clouds in funder breaks

;

The Ocean trembles at his Voice,
when he from Heav'n in Thunder fpeaks^,

4, 5 Kow full of Pow'r his Voice appears !

with what majeflic Terror crown d !

Which from their Roots tall Cedars tears,

and ftrews their fcatter'd Branches round!

6 They, and the Hills on which they grow,
are fometimes hurried far awav

;

And leap^ like Hinds that bouncfing ^o,
or Unicorns in youthful Play.

7, 8 When God in Ihunder loudly fpeaks,
and fcatter'd Flames of Lightning fends.

The Foreft nods, the Defart quakes,
and (lubborn Kadefh lowly bends,

9 He makes the Hinds to caft their Young,
and lays the Beafls dark Coverts bare

j

While thofc that to his Courts belong,
fecurely fing his Praifes there.

10, II God rules the angry Floods on high*
his boundlefs Sway (hall never ceafe;

His People he'll with Strength fupply,

and blefs his own with conftant Peace,

Pfalm XXX.

1 T'LL celebrate thy Praifes, Lord,
-* who did' ft thy Pow'r employ
To raife my droopii^g Head, and check
my Foes irfuiting Joy.

2, 3 In my Diftrefs I cry'd to thee,
" who kindly didft relieve,

And from the Grave's expe(5^ing Jaws
iry hopelefs Life tetrieve,

4 Thus
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4 Thus to his Courts ye Saints of his

with Songs of Praife repair
;

With me commemorate his Truth,
and providential Care.

5 His Wrath has but a Mementos Reign,
his i- avour no decay

5

Your Night of Grief is recompensed
with Joys returning Day.

6 But I in profp'rous Days prefum'd 5
'

no fudden Change 1 fear'd,

Whilft in my Sun-fliine of Succefs
no low'ring Cloud appeared,

7 But foon I found thy Favour, Lord,
my Empire's only Truft

;

For when thou hid' ft thy Face, I faw
my Honour laid in Duft,

8 Then, as 1 vainly had prcfum'd,
my Error I confefs'd.

And thus, with fupplicating Voice,
thy Mercy's Throne addrefs'd :

9 ** What Profit is there in my Blood,
** conjeal'd by Death's cold Night ?

*< Can filent Aflies fpeak thy Praife,
*' thy wond'rous Truth recite ?

10 •* Hear me, O Lord, in Mercy hear,
*' thy wonted Aid extend

;

« Do thou fend Help, on whom alon«
*' I can for Help depend,"

11 'Tis done ! thou haft my mournful Scene
to Songs and Dances turn'd

;

Inverted me in Robes of State,

who late in Sackcloth mourn'd,

12 Exalted thus, I'll gladly fmg
thy Praife in greatful Verfe

;

And as thy Favours endlefs are,

they endlefs Praife rehearfe.

Pfalm xxxi.

I r\EFEND me. Lord, from Shame,^ for ftill I truft in thee
;

As Juft and Righteous is thy Name,
from Danger fet me free,

ft Bow down thy gracious Ear,
and fpeedy fuccour fend :

^ ^
' Do
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Do thou my ftedfait Reck appear,

to flielttr and defend.

3 Since thou, when Foes opprefs,

my Rock and Foi trefs ait.

To guide me forth from this Diftrefj;,

thy wonted Help impart,

4 Rcleafe me from the Snare
which they have clofcly laid,

Sin:^ I, O God my Strength, repair

to thee alone for Aid.

5 To thee, the God of Truth,

my Life, and all tliat's Mine,
(For thou preferv'dft me from my Youth)

1 willingly refign.

6 All vain Defigns 1 hate,

of tliofe that truft in Lyes
;

And ftill my Soul in ev'ry State,

to God for Succour flies.

PART II.

7 Thofe Mercies thou haft fliown
ril chearfully exprefs

;

For thou hall feen my Straits, and knowa
my Soul in deej^Diftrefs.

S When Keilah's treacherous Race
did all my Strength enclofe.

Thou gav'ft my Feet a larger Space
to rtiun my watchful Foes.

Q Thy Mercy, Lord, difplay,

and hear my juft Complaint
;

For both my Soul and Flefli decay,

with Grief and Hunger faint.

10 Sad Thoughts my Life opprefs,

my Years arefpent in Groans;
My Sins have made my Strength decrcafe,

and ev'nconfum'd my Bones.

11 My Foes my Sutr rings mock'd,
my Neighbours did upbraid

5

My Friends at Sight of me were fliock'd,

and fled as Men difmay'd.

J 2 Forfook by all am I,

as dead, and out of mind ;

And like a (hatter'd VelfeJ lie,

whcfc Parts can ne'er be joined,

13 Ye
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13 Yet Hand'rous Words they fpeak,
and feem my Povv'r to dread,

WhilR: they together Counfel take,
my guiltlefs Blood to fiied,

14 But ftill my fteadfaft Truft,
Ion thy Helprepofe

;

That thou, my God, art good and jufl.

My Soul with Comfort knows.

PART III,

15 Whatever Events betide,

thy Wifdom times them all

;

Then, Lord, thy Servant fafejy hide
from thofe that feek his Fall.

16 The Brightnefsof thy Face
to me, O Lord, difclofe

;

And, as thy Mercies ftill increafc,

preferve me from my Foes.

17 Me from Difhonour fave,

who ftill have calFd on tliee
;

Let t-hat, and Silence in the Grave,
the Sinner's Portion be.

18 Do thou their Tongue reftrain,

whofe Breath in Lyes is fpent

;

Who falfe Reports, with proud Difdain,

againfl the Righteous vent.

19 How great thy Mercies are

tofuch as fear thy Name !

Which thou, for thofe that truft thy Care,
doft to the World proclaim.

20 Thou keep'ft them in thy fight,

from proud OpprefTors free :

From Tongues that do in Strife delight

they are preferv'd by thee.

21 With Glory and Renown
God's Name be ever blefs'd ;

Whofe Love in Keilah's well-fenc'dTowtt
was wond'roufly exprefs'd 1

«! I faid, in hafty Flight,
'^ Fm banifh'd from thine Eyes

;"

Yet ftiil thou kept' ft me in thy Sight,

and heard'ft my earned Cries.

2.3 O all ye Saints, the Lord
with eager Love purfu.^,

"^ Wh»
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Who to the Juft will Help afford,

and give the Kroud their due.

24. Ye that on God rely,

couragcouHy proceed r

For he will ftill your Hearts fupply
with ftrength in Time of Need,

Pf:?lm xxxii.

1 TjE'sbleftjWhofeSins have Pardon gain'd
*^ no more in Judj^ment to appear

j

2 Whofe Guilt Remiffion has obtain'd,

and whofe Repentance is fmcere,

3 While I conceal'd the fretting Sore,

my Bones confumM without Relief:

All Day did I with AnguiHi roar,

but no Complaint afTwag'd my Grief.

^ Heavy on me thy Hand remain'd,

by Day and Night alike diftrefs'd :

Till quite of vital Moiflure drain'd,

hkeLand withSummersDrought oppreft,

5 Nofooner I my Wound difclos'd,

the Guilt thattorturM me within.

But thy Forgivenefs interposed,

and Mercy's healing Balm pourM in.

6 True Penitents fhall thus fucceed,

whofeektheewhilfl thou may 'fi: befound^
And from the common Deluge freed,

fhall fee remorfelefs Sinner's drown'd,

7 Thy Favour, Lord, in all Diftrefs,

my Tow'r of Refuge I muft own
;

Thou (halt my haughty Foes fupprefs,

and me with Songs of Triumph crown,

8 In my Inftrudlion then confide,

you that wou'd Truth' s fafe Paths defcry.

Your Progrefs I'll fecurely guide,

and keep you in my watchful Eye.

9 Submit yourfelves to Wjfdom's Rules,
like M en that Reafon have attain'd ;

Not like th' ungovern'd Horfe and Mule,
whofe Fury muft be curb'd and reign'd,

10 Sorrows on Sorrows multiply'd,

the hardened Sinners fhall confound
;

But ihem wlio in his Truth confide

Bkflings of Mercy fliall furround,

II His
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21 His Saints that have perform'd his Law:,

their Life in Triumphs (liall employ
5

Let them (as they alone have Caufe)
in grateful Raptures (hout for Joy,

Pfalm xxxiii.

I T E T all the Juft to God with Joy^ their chearful Voices raife,

For well the Righteous it becomes
to fing glad Songs of Praife.

2, 3 Let Harps, and Pfalteries, and Lutes
in joyful Confort meet.
And new made Songs of loud Applaufe
the Harmony complete.

4, 5 For faithful is the Word of God,
his Works with Truth abound

5

H€ Juftice loves, and all the Earth
is with his Goodnefs crown'd,

6 By his Almighty Word at firft

Heav'n's glorious Arch was reared
;

And all the beauteous Hoft of Light
at his Command appeared.

7 The fwelling Floods, together rool,

he makesln Heaps to lie

;

And lays, as in a btorehoufe fafe,

the wat'ry Treafures by.

5, 9 Let Earth and all that dwell therein

before him Trembling ftand :

For when he fpake the Word, 'twas made,,

'twas fix'd at his command.

10 He when the Heathen's clofely plot,

their Counfels undermines
j

His Wifdom inefFeftual makes
the People's rafh Defigns.

11 Whate'er the mighty Lord decrees

fhall fland for ever fure
;

The fettled Purpofc of his Heart
to Ages fhaH endure.

PART II.

12 How happy then are they to whom
the Lord for God is known !

• Whom he from all the World befides

has chofen k>T his own 1
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jj, 14., 15 He all the Nations 01 the Earth
from Heav'n his Throne furvey'd

;

He Caw their Works, and vievv'd their

(Thoughts,
by him their Hearts were made.

16, 17 NoKing isfafeby num'rous Hofls,
their Strength the Strong deceives

;

No manag'd Horfe, by Force or Speed,
His warlike Rider favcs :

18, 19 'TisGod, who thofe that truft in him,
behold with gracious Eyes

;

He frees their Soul from Death, their Want
in Time of Dearth fupplies.

ao, 4f Our Soul on God with Patience waits,

our Help and Shield is he !

Then, Lord, let flill our Hearts rejoice,

becaufe we trufl in tiiee,

ft! The Riches of thy Mercy, Lord,
do thou to us extend

;

Since we for all we want or wiih,
on thee alone depend,

Pfalm xxxiv.

3 'T^HRO' all the changing Scenes of Life,
" in Trouble and in Joy,

The Praifes of my God (hall flijl

my Heart and Tongue employ,
2 Of his DelivVance 1 will boaft,

till all that are diftre(t,

From my Example Comfort take,

and charm their Griefs to reft.

3 O magnify the Lord with me,
with me exalt his Name:

4 When in Diftrefs to him I callM,
he to my Refcue came.

5 Their drooping Hearts were foon refrefh'd,
who look'd to him for Aid

j

Defir'd Succefs in ev'ry Face
a chearful Air difplay'd.

6 ** Behold (fay they) behold the Man
*' whom Providence reiiev'd :

" So dangeroufly with Woes belet,
** fo wondVoufly retriev'd."

7 The Holts of God encamp around
the Dwellings of the Tuit;

C Ddi-
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1^ ^.y ^ he affords to all

wi. ^ '
is Succour truft,

8 O make but Trial of his Love,
Experience will decide

How blefs'd they arc, and onJy they,
who in his Truth confide,

9 Fear him, ye Saints, and you will then
have nothing elfe to fear

;

Make you his Service your Delight,
he'll make your Wants his Care.

10 While hungry lions lack their Prey,
the Lord will Food provide

For fuch as put their Truft in him,
and fee their Need fuppIyM

PART ir.

11 Approach, ye pioufly difpos*d,

and my Inftruiflion hear,
1*11 teach y«u the true Difcipline

of his rcligiou? Fear.

12 Let him who length of Life defires,

and profp'rous Days would fee,

1 2 From fland'ringLaflguagekecp hisTongue,
his Lips from Fallhood free.

14. The crooked Paths of Vice decline,

and Virtue's Ways purfue
;

Jrftablifli Peace where 'tis begun,
and where *tis loft renew,

15 The Lord from Heav'n beholds the Juft,
with favourable Eyes

;

And when diftrefs'd, his gracious Ear
is open to their cries :

16 But turns his wrathful Look on thofe

whom Mercy can't reclaim.

To cut them off, and from the Earth
blot out their hated Name.

17 Deliverance to his Saints he gives,

when his Relief they crave :

iS He's nigh to heal the broken Heart,

and contrite Spirit fave.

3Q The wicked oft, but ftill in vain,

again ft the Juft confpire

;

10 For under their Affliction's Weight
he keeps their Bones entire,

fti Tht

,
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11 The wicked from their wicked Arts
their Rain fliall derive

;

Whilfl righteous Men, whom they det^ft^

(hall them and theirs furvive.

%z Tor God preferves the Souls of thofc
who on his Truth depend.

To them and their Pofterity

his Bleflings fhall defcend.

Pfalm XXXV,

1 A Gainft all thofe that drive with me," O Lord, aflert my Right

:

With fuch as War unjuftly wage
do thou my Battles Fight,

X Thy Buckler take, and bind thy Shield

upon thy warlike Arm
;

Stand up, my God, in my Defence,

and keep me fafe from Harm.

3 Bring forth thy Spear, and flop their Courf^
that hafte my Blood to fpili

:

Say to my Soul ** 1 am thy Health,
*< and will preferve thee ftill/*

4 Let them with fhame be cover'd o'er,

who my Deftrudlion fought

:

And fuch as did my Harm devife

be to Confufion brought,

5 Then (hall they fly, difpersM like Chaff
before the [driving Wmd :

God's vengeful Minifter of Wrath
fhall follow clofe behind.

C And when, thro' dark and flipp'ry Ways
they ftrive his Rage to rtiun.

His vengeful Minifters of Wrath
fliall goad them as they run,

-7 Since unprovoked by any Wrong,
they hid their treach'rous Snare

j
And for my harmlefs Soul a Pit

did without Caufe prepare,

S Surprised by Mifchiefs unforefeen^
by their own Arts betray'd

;

Their Feet (hall fall into the Net,
which they for me had laid.

9 Whilft my glad Soul fhall God's great Name
. fcr this Deliverance blefs

jC» And
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And by his faving Health fecur'd,

its greatful Joy exprefs.

10 My very Bones (hall fay, O Lord,
who can compare with thee.

Who fett'ft the poor and helplefs Man
from ftrong Oppreflbrs free ?

PART II.

SI Falfe WitnefTes with forg'd Complaints
againft my Truth combined

;

And to my Charge fuch Things they laid
as I had ne'er defign'd.

xz The Good which I to them had done,
with Evil they repaid

;

And, did by Malice undeferv'd,
my harmlefs Life invade

J3 But as for me, when they were fick,

I ftill in S-ackcloth mourn'd

:

I pray'd, and faded, and my Pray'r
to my own Breaft returned.

14. Had they my Friends or Brethren been,
I could have done no riiorc

5

Nor with more decent Signs of Grief,

a Mother's lofs deplore,

15 How diffrejit did their Carriage prove,

in Times of my Diftrefs ?

When they, in Crouds together met,
did Savage Joy exprefs.

The Rabble too in numerous Throngs,
by their Example came

;

And ceas'd not, with reviling Words,
to wound my fpotlefs Fame,

16 Scoffers that noble Tables haunt,

and earn their Bread with Lyes,

Did gnafh their Teeth, and fland'roHS Jefts

malicioufly devife,

17 But, Lord, how long wilt thou look on ?

on my Behalf appear;

And fave my guiltlefs Soul, which they,

like rav'ning Beads would tear,

PART III.

|g So I before the lifl'ning World,
ftiall grateful Thanks exprefs j

Ana
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5j

And where the great AfTembly meets,
thy Name with Praifes blefs,

19 Lord, fuffer not my caufelefs Foes,
who me unjuftly hate.

With open Joy and fecret Signs,

to mock my fad Eftate,

ao For they with Hearts averfe from Peace,
induftrioufly devife,

Againft the Men of quiet Minds
to forge malicious Lyes.

ft I Nor with thefe private Arts content,
aloud they vent their Spite

;

,Andfay " At laft we fouud him out,
*« he did it in our Sight,'*

2S But thou, who dofl both them and me,
with righteous Eyes furvey,

Affert my Innocence, O Lord,
and keep not far away.

»3 Stir up thyfelf in my Behalf,

to Judgment, Lord, awake
;

Thy righteous Servant's Caufe, O God,
to thy Dccifion take.

24. Lord, as my Heart has upright been,
let me thy Juftice find

5

Nor let my cruel Foes obtain

the Triumph they defign^d

ft5 O let them not amongft themfelves
in boai^ing Langtiage fay,

** At length our Wifhes are complete,
** at laft he's made our Prey,'

*

t6 Let fuch as in my Harm rejoic'd,

for Shame their Faces hide

;

And foul Difhonourwait onthofe
that proudly me defy'd :

%y Whilft the^ with chearful Voices Hiout,
who my juft Caufe befriend :

And blefs the Lord, who loves to make
Succefs his Saints attend.

ftS So fhall my Tongue thy Judgments fng,
infpir'd with grateful Joy

:

And chearful Hymns in Praifeof thee,
(hall all my Days employ,

C 3 Pfalm
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Pfalm xxxvi.

I TV/rY crafty Foe, with flattVing Art,
^^^ his wicked Purpofe would difguife

j
But Reafon whifpers to my Heart,
no fear of God's before his Eyes

ft He fooths himfelf, retir'd from Sight,
fecure he thinks his treacherous Game

'5

Till his dark Plots expos'd to Light,
their falfe Contriver brand with SbamC,

3 In Deeds he is my Foe confefs'd,

whilft with his Tongue he fpeaks me fair j
True Wifdom's banifh'd from his Breaft,
and Vice has fole Dominion there.

4 His wakeful Malice fpends the Night
in forging his accurit Defigns

,

His obftinate ungen'rous Spite,

na execrable Means declmes.

5 But, Lord, thy Mercy, my fure Hope,
the highefl Orb of Heav'n tranfcends.

Thy facred Truth's unmeafurM Scope
beyond the fpreading Skies extends.

6 Thy Juflice, like the Hills remains^
unfathom'd Depths thy Judgments are

5
Thy Providence the W orld fuftains,

the whole Creation is thy Care,

7 Since of thy Goodnefs all partake,

with what Afifu ranee (hould the Juft

Thy nielt'ring Wings their Refuge make,
and Saints to thy Prote<5lion truft ?

g Such Guefts fhall to thy Courts be led,

to Banquet on thy Love's Rcpaft,

And drink, as from a Fountain s Head,
ofJoys that fhall for ever laft.

,9 "With thee the Springs of Life remain^
thy Prefence is eternal Day

j

10 O let thy Saints thy Favour gain

;

to upright Hearts thy j ruth difplay*

1

1

Whilft Pride-s infulting Foot would fpum,
and wicked Hand my Life furprize 5

J J Their Mifchiefs on themfeWes return ;

down, down they're falFn no nFiore to rife,

pfalm,
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Pfalm xxxvii,

I nrHO' wicked Men grow rich or great,
* Y et let not their fuccefsful State,

Thy Anger or thy Envy raife

:

t For they, cut down like tender Grafs,

Or like young Flow'rs, away rtiall pafs.

Whole blooming Beauty foon decays.

3 Depend on God, and him obey,

So thou within the Land fhaU'ftay,

Secure from Danger and from Want:
4 Make his Commands thy chief Delight,

And he, thy Duty to requite,

(hall all thy earneft Wishes grant.

5 In all thy Ways truft thou the Lord,
,

And he will needful Help afford.

To perfeft ev'ry juft Defign
;

€ He'll make, like Light, ferene and clear.

Thy cloudy Innocence appear.

And as a mid-day Sun to fhine.

7 With quiet Mind on God depend.
And patiently for him attend

;

Nor let thy Anger fondly rife,

Tho* wicked Men with Wealth abound.
And with Succefs the Plots are crown'd,
Which they malicioufly devife.

8 From Anger ceafe, and Wrath forfake.

Let no ungovern'd PalTion make
Thy wavering Heart efpoufe their Crime

;

g For God fhall fmful Men deltroy,

Whilft only they the Land enjoy
Who truft on him, and wait his Time,

lo How foon (hall wicked Men decay !

Their Place fhall vanquifii quite away.
Nor by the ftrideft Search be found !

IT Whilft humble Souls poffefs the Earth,
Rejoicing flill with godly Mirth,

With Peace and Plenty always crown'd,

P A R Tl I,

1% While finful Crowds with falfeDefign,

Againft the righteous Few combine, (ftand.

And gnaih their Teeth, and threatening

C4 isGoey
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13 God (hall their empty Plots deride,

And laugh at their defeated Pride
5

He fees their Ruin near at Hand. ,

14. They draw the Sword, and bend the Bow,
The Poor and Needy to o'erthrow^
And Men of upright Lives to flay

;

15 But their ftrong Bows fhall foon be broke, •

Their fharpenM Weapons mortal Stroke
Thro' theirown Hearts fliall force itsWay,

16 A little with God's Favour blelt,

That's by one righteous Man pofieft,

The Wealth of many bad excels :

17 For God fupports the juft Man's Caufe,
But as for thofe that break his Laws,
Their unfuccefsful Pow'r he quells,

18 His conflant Care the upright guides,

And over all their Life prefides,

1 heir Portion fhall for ever laft
;

19 They, when Dirtrefs overwhelms the Earthy
Shall be unmov'd, and ev'n in Dearth
The happy Fruits of Plenty tafte.

'20 Not fo the v>'icked Men, and thofe

Who proudly dare God's Will oppofe
;

Deftrudion is their haplefs Share :

Like Fat cf Lambs, their Hopes and they
Shall in an Inftant melt away,
And vanifli into Smoak and Air,

PART in.

21 While Sinners brought to fad Decay,
Still borrow on, and never pay,

The Juft have Will and Pow'r to give
|

21 For fuch as God vouchfafes t© blefs.

Shall peaceably the Earth polTefs.

And thofe he curfes fhall not live.

23 The good Man's Way is God's Delight,

He orders all the Steps aright,

Of him that moves by his Command ;

24. Tho' he fometimes may be diftrefs'd.

Yet fhall he ne'er be cjuiteopprefs'd.

For God upholds him with his Hand,

as From my firfl Youth till Age prevaiFd,

1 never faw the Righteous fail'd.

Or,
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Or want o'ertake, his namVous Race

;

tS Becaufe Compaflion fillM his Heart,

And he did chearfully impart, (creafe,

God made his Offspring's Wealth in-

t7 With Caution fliun each wicked Deed,
In Virtue's Ways with Zeal proceed.

And fo prolong your happy Days:
±% For God, who Judgment loves, doesftill

Preferve his Saints fecure from 111,

While foon the wicked Race decays

S9, %o, 3 1 The Upright (hall pofTefs the Land>
His Portion fhall for Ages Aand

;

His Mowth with Wifdom is fupply'd,

Ifts Tongue by Rules of judgment moves,
His Heart the Law of GocTapproves,

Therefore his Footfteps never Slide,

PART IV.

^i In wait the watchful Sinner lies.

In vain the Righteous to fupprifc

;

In vain his Ruin does decree

:

j3 God will not him defencelefs leave.

To his Revenge expos' d, but fave,

and when he's fentenc'd, fet him free,

34 Wait ftiU on God, keep his Command,
And thou exalted in the Land,
Thy bleft Pofleflions ne'er fhall quit

:

The Wicked foon deftroy'd (hall be.

And at nis difmal Tragedy,
thou (halt a fafe Spectator fit,

35 The wicked I in Pow'r have feen.

And like a Bay-tree frefh and green,

Thatfpreads its pleafant Branches rounds
36 But he was gone as fwift as Thought,
Andtho'in ev'ry Place I fought,

No Sign or Track of him 1 found,

37 Obferve the perfect Man with Care,
And mark all fuch as upright are

:

Their rougheft Days in Peace (hall end j

3I While on the latter end of thofe

W^ dare God's facred Will oppofe,

A common Ruin ihall auend»
C 5 39 Cod
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39 God to the Juft will A id afford.

Their only Safe-guard is the Lord,
Their Strength in Time of Need is he j

4e Becaufe on him they ftill depend.
The Lord will timely Succour fend.

And from the Wicked fet them frcQ,

Pfalm xxxviii,

3 »T«HY chaft*ning Wrath, O Lord, rcftrain.
"- Tho'Ideferveitall;
Nor let at once on me the Storm

of thy Difpleafure fall.

% In ev*ry wretched Part ofme
thy Arrows deep remain j

Thy heavy Hand's Affliding Weight
I can no more fuftain.

3 My fiefh is one continued Wound,
thy Wrath fo fiercely glows

;

,

Betwixt my Puniftiment and Guilt
my Bones have no repofe,

4 My Sins which to a Deluge fwell,

my finking Head o'erflow.

And for my feeble Strength to bear

too vaft a Burthen grow,

5 Stench and Corruption fill my Wounds',
myFolly'sjuft Return,

6 With Trouble I am wrap'd and bow'dj
and all Day long I mourn,

7 AloathMDifeafeaffiidls my Loins,
infecting ev'ry Part

:

S With Sicknefs worn, 1 groan and roar,

thro* Anguifh of my Heart,

PART II.

9 But, Lord, before thy fearching Eyes]
all my Deiires appear

:

And fure my Groans have been too lomT,

not to have reached thine Ear.

JO My Heart's oppreft,{my Strength dccay'd^
my Eyes depnv'd of Light

:

II Friends, Lovers, Kinfmengaze aloof
on fueh a difmal S^ht,

11 Mean while the Foes that feek my Life>

Vent
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Vent Slanders, and contrive all Day

to forge fome new Deceit.

1j But I, as if both deafand dumb,
nor heard, nor once reply'd :

14 Quite deafand dumbjlikeonevvhofeTonguc
with confcious Guilt is ty'd.

15 For, Lord, to thee I do appeal,

my Innocence to clear

;

AflurM that thou, the righteous God,
my injurM Caufe wilt hear.

16 " Hear me, faid I, left my proud Foes
< * a fpiteful Joy difplay,

*' Infulting if they fee my Foot
" but once to go aftray."

17 And with continual Grief oppreft,

to fink I now begin :

]S To thee, O Lord, I will confefs,

to thee bewail my Sin.

19 But whilft I languifti, my proud Foes
their Strength and Vigour boaft

5

And they who hate me without Caufe
are grown a dreadful Hoft,

10 Ev'n they, whom I oblig'd, return
my Kindnefs with Defpite

;

And are my Enemies, becaufe
I choofe the Path that's right,

ai Forfake me not, O Lord, my God,
nor far from me depart

;

%% Make hafte to my Relief, O thoo,
who my Salvation art.

Pfalm xxxijc.

1 "n Efolv'd to watch o'er all my Ways,
-^^ I kept my Tongue in awe

;

Icurb'd my hafty Words when I
the profp'rous Wicked faw.

1 Like one that's dumb, I filent flood,
and did my Tongue reftrain

From good Difcouffe ; but that Reflraint
increased my mward Pain.

J My Heart did glow,which workingThoughti
did hot and reillefs make,

4 And warm Reflexions fann'd the Fire,

;M1 \huj a; Icpgth i fpak^

;

C 6 LordL



CO P S A L M XL.
4^Lord, let me know my Term of Days^

how foon my Life will end
;

The numerous Train of Ills difclofe

which this frail State attend.

5 My Life, thou know'ft is but a Span^
a Cypher Sums my Years

j
And ev'ry Man in beft Eftate,

but Vanity appears,

6 Man like a Shadow vainly Walks,
with fruitlefs Cares opprefs'dj

He heaps up Wealth, but cannot tell

by whom 'twill be pofTcfsM,

7 Why then fhould I on worthlefs Toys
with anxious Care attend ?

On thee alone, my fteadfaft Hope
ihall ever, Lord, '^depend,

$, 9 Forgive my Sins, nor let me fcom'd
by foolifh Sinners be

j

For I was dumb, and murmur'd not,
becaufe 'twas done by thee,

JO The dreadful Burden of thy Wrath
in Mercy foon remove

;

Leftmy frail Flefti too weak to bear,

the heavy Load fhould prove,

2 1 For when thou chaft'neft Man for Sin,

thou mak'ft his Beauty fade,

(So vain a Thing is he)'jike Cloth
by fretting Moths decay'd,

12 Lord, hear my Cry, accept my Tears^
and liften to my Pray'r

j

Wlio fojourn like a Stranger here,

as aU my Fathers were
i3 O fpare me yet a little Timc^

my wafted Strength reftore^;

Before I vanirti quite from hoice^
and fliall be feen no more,

Pfalm xl.

1 T waited meekly for the Lord,
* 'till he vouchfafd a kind Reply •

Who did his gracious Ear afford,

and heard from Heav'n my humble Cry,

3 He took me from the difmal Pit,

wkpn fbunder'd d^ep in miry Clay
5
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On folid Ground he plac'd my Feet
and fufFer'd not my Steps to ftray,

3 The Wonders he for me has wrought
ihali fill ray Mouth with Songs of Praife }

And others, to his Worfhip brought,
to Hopes of like Deliverance raife,

4 For Bleflings fhall that Man reward
who on til* Almighty Lord relies

;

Who treats the Proud v.'ith Difregard,

and hates the Hypocrite's Difguife,

5 Who can the wondVous Works recount,

which thou, O God, for us haft wrought ?

The Trcafures of thy Love furmount
the Pow'r of Numbers, Speech and

(Thought,
tdcfirM( I've learnM that thou haft note

Offerings and Sacrifice alone
5

Nor Blood of guiitlefs Beafts required

for Man's Tranfgreflion to atone,

7 I therefore come— come to fulfil

the Oracles thy Books impart

:

!

8 *Tis my Delight to do thy Will

;

thy Law is written in my Heart, 1

PART II.

5 In full Aflemblies I have told

thy Truth and Righteoufnefs at large •

Nor did, thouknow'ft, my Lips with-hold
from utt'ring what thou gav'ft in charge,

10 Nor kept within my Breaft confined,

thy faithfulncfs and faving Grace
;

But preach' d thy Love for all defign'd,

that all might that and Truth embrace^

11 Then let thofe Mercies I declar'd

to others, Lord, extend to me

:

Thy Loving- Kindnefs my Reward,
thy Truth my fafe Protedion be,

12 For I with Troubles am Diftreft,

too vaft and numberlefs to bear
5

Nor lefs with Loads of Guilt oppreft:,.

that plunije and fink me to Defpair.

As foon, alas ! may I recount ?
the Hairs on this affiidted Head :

My vanquifht Courage they furmount,
and fill my drooping Soul with Dread.

PART
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PART III.

13 Bat Lord, to my Refief draw near,

for never was more prefling Need !

In my Deliverance, Lord, appear,
and add to that Beliv'rance Speed,

14. Confufion on their Heads return,

who to deftroy my Soul combine j
Let them defeated, blufli and mourn,
enfnar'd in their own vile Defign.j

15 Their Doom let Defolation be,

with Shame their Malice be r&paid.

Who mock'd my Confidence in tnee,

and Sport of my Afflidlion made.
j6 While thofe who humbly feek thy Face

to joyful Triumphs fhall be rais'd
5

And all who prize thy faving Grace,
with me rcfound. The Lord be pralsM*

17 Thus, wretched tho' I am, and poor,^

of me th' Almighty Lord takes care^
Thou, God, who only canft reflore,

to my Relief with Speed repair*

Pfalm xli,

J TJ A P P Y the Man whofe tender Care
^-^ relieves the Poor diftreft :

When he's by Trouble compafs*d round.
The Lord fliall give him Reft.

;

t The Lord his Life, with Bleffings Cf^wii'd,
in Safety fhall prolong

;

And difappointthe Will of thofe

tkat feek to do him Wrong,

3 If he in languifliing Eftate

oppreft with SicKnefs lie

;

The Lord will eafy make his Btd>
and inward Strengdi fupply.

4 Secure of this, to thee, my God,
I thus my Pray'r addrefs*d ;

** Lord, for thy Mercy, heal my SouJ^
" tho* 1 have much tranfgrefs'd

;

5 My cruel Foes, with fland'rous Words,
attempt to weund my Fame

5

<< When ftiall he die (fay they) and Mc»
** forget his very N ame ?"

6 Suppofe they formal Vifirs naktp
it's all but empty Shwff J

They
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They gather Mifchiefs in their Hearts,

and vent it where they go.

7, g With private Whifpers, fuch as thefe,

to hurt me they devife

;

** A fore Difeafe affiids him now,
*' he's fairn no more to rife."

9 My own familiar Bofom Friend,

on wliom I mofl rely'd.

Has me, whofe daily Gueft he was,
with open Scorn defy'd,

10 Butthow, my fad and wretched State.
in Mercy, Lord, regard

;

And raife me up, that all their Crimes
mar meet their juft Reward,

11 By this, I know, thy gracious Ear
is open when I call

;

Becaufe thou fnfFer'ft not my Foe$
to triumph in my Fall.

11 Thy tender Care fecures my Life
from Danger and Difgrace

5

A nd thou vouchfafft to fet me ftill

before thy glorious Face,

j^ Let therfeore Ifr'ers Lord and God
from Age to Age be blefs'd

;

And all the People's glad Applaufe
with loud Amens exprefs'd,

Pfalm xlii,

a A S pants the Hart for cooling Stream*" when heated in the Chace,
So longs my Soul, O God, for thee,

and thy refrefhing Grace,
% For thee, my God, the liring God^

my thirfty Soul doth pine
5

O when /hall I bchoW thy Face,
thou Majefty divine!

3 Tears are my conftant Food, while thu*
infultiHg Foes upbraid,

** Deluded Wretch, whcre's now thy God ?
" and where his promised Aid ?'*

4 I figh when-e'er my mufmg Thoughts
thofe happy Days prefent.

When I with Troops of pious Friends
thy Temple did frequent.

When
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When I advanced with Songs of Praifc
my folemn Vows to pay,

And led the joyful facred Throng
that kept the Feftal Day.

5 Why reftlefs, why caft down, my Soul >

truftGod, and he'll^employ
His Aid for thee ; and change thcfc Sighs

to thankful Hymm of Joy.

6 My Soul's caft down, O God, but thinks
on thee and Sion ftill

;

Frojn Jordan's Bank, fromHcrman'sHttghts
and Miflar's humbler Hill,

7 One Trouble calls another on,
and burfting o'er my Head,

Fall fpouting down, till round my Soul
a roaring Sea is fpread,

8 But when thy Prefence, Lord of Life,

has once difpelfd this Storm,
To theerU midnight Anthems fing,

and all my Vows perform.

9 God ofmy Strength, how long 0iaUi
like one forgotten, mourn ?

Forlorn, forfaken, and expos'd
to my Oppreffor's Scorn.

JO My Heart is pierc'd, as with a Sword,
whilft thus my Foes upbraid,

** Vain Boafter where is now thy God ?
<* and where his promised Aid ?

J I Why reftlefs, why caft down my Soul }

hope ftill, and thou fhalt fmg
The Praife of him who is thy God^

thy Health's eternal Spring.

Pfalm Xliii,

1 TUST Judge of Heav'n, againftmyFocj
J do thou affert my injured Right

;

O fct me free, my God, from thofe

that in Deceit and Wrong delight,

a Since thou art ftill my only Stay,
why Icav'ft thou me in deep Diftrcft-

Why go I mourning all the Day,
whilft me infulting Foes opprefs

!

3 Let me with Light and Truth be bleft,

be thcfemy Guides^ and lu4theWay;
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Till on thy holy Hill I reft,

and in thy facred Temple pray.

4 Then will I there frefti Altars raife

to God who is my only Joy 5

And well-tun'd Harps with Songs of Praife

ftiall all my greatful Hours employ.

5 "Why then caft down, my Soul, and why
fo much oppreft with anxious Care ?

On God, thy God, for Aid rely,

who will thy ruin'd State repair,

Pfalm xliv.

J /^ Lord, our Fathers oft have told
^^ in our attentive Ears,

Thy Wonders in their Days performed,

and elder Times than theirs :

a How thou, to plant them here, didft drive

the Heathen from this Land
j

Difpeopled by repeated Strokes
of thy avenging Hand,

2 For, not their Courage, nor their Sword
to them PofTefTion gave

j

NorStrengtli that from unequal Force
their fainting Troops could fave

:

But thy Right-hand and powerful Ami
whofe Succour they implor'd.

Thy Prefence with the chofen Race,
who thy great Name ador'd.

4 As thee their God our Father's own'd,
thouart our Sov'reign King;

O therefore, as thou d'idfl to them,
to us Deli v' ranee bring.

5 Thro' thy viaoriousN^e ourArms
the proudeft Foes ffMl' quell.

And crufh 'em with repeated Strokes
as oft as they rebel.

6 ril neither truft my Bow nor Sword,
when I in Fight engage

5

7 But thee, who haft our Foes fubdu'd,
and fham'd their fpiteful Rage,

S To thee the Triumph we afcribe,

from whom the Conqueft came 5

In God we will rejoice all Day,
and ever blcfs his Name, PART
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PART II.

9 But thou haft caft us off, and now^
moft fliamefuUy we yield

5

For thou no morevouchfafft to lead
our Armies to the Field.

10 Since wlien, to ev'ry upftart Foe
we turn our Backs in Fight j

And with our Spoil their Malice feaft

who bear us ancient Spite.

11 To Slaughter doom*d, we fall like Sheep,
into their butch'ring Hand :

Or (what's more wretched yet) furvive
difperft thro* Heathen Lands.

12 Thy People thou haft fold for Slaves,
and fet their Price fo low,

That not thy Treafure by the Sale,

but their Difgrace might grew.

13, 1 4 Reproached by all the Nations rouni^
the Heathen's By-word grown,

Whofe Scorn ofus Is both in Speech
and mocking Geftures fhown.

15 Confufion ftrikes me blind, my Face
in confcious Shame I hide,

16 While we are fcoflTd, and God blafphem'd
by their licentious Pride.

PART III.

17 On us this Heap of Woes is fall'n,

all this we have endurM
5

Yet have not, Lord, renounced thy Name
or Faith to thee abjured,

18 But in thy righteous Paths have kept

our Heart and Stetti with Care 5

19 Tho' thou haft hrQ^fyti all our Strength,

and we almoft delpair.

ao Could we, forgetting thy great Name,
on other Gods rely,

at And not the Searcher of all Hearts

the treach'rous Crime defcry :

ax Thou feeft what Suff rings for thy Sake,

we ev'ry Day fuftain ;

All flaughter'd, or refenr'd like Sheep
appointed to be flain.

%l Awake, arife ; let fetming Sleep

no longer thee detain j
No^
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Kor let us, Lord, who fue to thee,

forever fue in vain.

24 O wherefore hideft thou thy Face,

from our afflidled State ?

15 Whofe Souls and Bodies fink to Earth*

virith Griefs opprelTive Weight,

j6 Arife, O Lord, and timely hafte

to our Deliverance make
;

Redeem us. Lord, if not for curl,

yet ftr thy Mercy's fake,

Pfalm xlv.

t \^HiIe I the King's loud Praife rehearfe,
^ Indited by my Heart,

My Tongue is hke the Pen of him
that writes with ready Art.

% How matchlefs is thy Form, O King ?

thy Mouth with Grace o'wflows ;

Becaufe frclh Bleflings God on thee
eternally beftows.

J Gird on thy Sword, moft mighty Prince,
and clad in rich Array,

With glorious Ornaments of PowV
majeftic Pomp difplay.

4. Ride on in State, and ftil!prote6l

the Meek, the Juft and True
;

Whilft thy Right-hand with fwift Revenge
does all thy Foespurfue,

5 How (harp thy Weapons are to them
that dare thy Pow'r oppofe !

Down, down they fall, while thro' their

the feather' d Arrow goes (Heart

6 But thy firm Throne, O God, is fix'd

for ever to endure

;

Thy Scepters Sway fhall always laft,

by righteous Laws fecurc.

7 Becaufe thy Heart, by Jufticcled,
did upright Ways approve,

And hated ftill the crooked Paths
where wand'ring Sinners rove.

Therefore did God, thy God, on thee
the Oil of Gladnefs fhed

5

And has above thy Fellows round
advanc'd thy lofty Head,

^ ^ 8 With J
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S With Caflia, Aloes and Myrrh,

thy Royal Robes abound
5

Which from the ftately Wardrobe brought
fpread greatful Odours round,

9 Among the honourable Train,
did princely Virgins wait

:

The Queen was plac'd at thy Right-hand,
in Golden Robes of State,

PART II.

10 But thou, O Royal Bride, give ear,

and to my Words attend
j

Forget thy Native Country now,
and ev'ry former Friend.

1

1

So ihall thy Beauty charm the King,
nor fhall his Love decay

;

For he is now become thy Lord,
to him due Rev'rence pay.

12 The Tyrian Matrons rich and proud
(hall humble Prefents make

j

And all the wealthy Nations fue

thy Favour to partake.

I J The King's fair Daughter's beantious Soul
all inward Graces fill

:

Her Raiment is of pureft Gold,
adorn'd with coftly Skill.

14 She, in her Nuptial Garment drefs'd,

with Needles ricWy wrought.
Attended by her Virgin Train,

(hall to the King be brought,

15 With all the State of Solemn Joy
the Triumph moves along.

Till with wide Gates the Royal Court
receives the pompous Throng.

16 Thou, in thy Royal Father's Room,
muft princely Sons expert

;

Whom thou to diflf'rent Reahns may'ft fend

to govern and protedl.

17 Whilft this my Song to future Times
tranfmits thy glorious Name

;

And makes the World, with one Confent,

thy lafting Praife proclaim,

Pfalm
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Pfalm xlvi.

I /^ O D is our Refuge in Diftrefs,
^^ A prefent Help when Dangers prefs

;

to him undaunted we'll confide

:

^, 5 Tho' Earth were from her Center toft.

And Mountains in the Ocean loft.

Torn piece-meal by the roaring Tide,

4 A gentler Stream with Gladnefs ftill

The City ofour Lord fliall fill,

The Royal Seat of God moft high

:

5 God dwells in Sion, whofe fair Towers
Shall mock th' Aftaults of earthly PowVs,
While his Almighty Aid is nigh,

6 In Tumults when the Heathen rag'd.

And Kingdoms War againftus wag'd,'
He thunder'd and difpers'd their PowVs

:

7 The Lord ofHofts condud our Arms,
Our Tow'r of Refuge in Alarms,
Our Fathers Guardian-God and ours,

8 Come fee the Wonders he hath wrought.
On Earth what Defolation brought

;

^ How he has calm'd the jarring World !

He broke the Warlike Spear and Bow
;

With them the thundVing Chariots too
Into devouring Flames were hurl'd,

§0 Submit to God's Almighty Sway,
For him the Heathen ftiall obey,
And Earth her Sovereign Lord confefj,

II The God of Hofts conduft our Arms,
Our Tow'r of Refuge in Alarms,
As to our Fathers in Diftrefs,

Pfalm xlvii,

1, 1 r\ A L L ye People, clap your Hands,
^^ and with triumphant Voices fing

j

No Force the mighty Pow'rwithftands
ofGod the univerfalKing.

5, 4 He fliall oppofing Nations quell,

and with Succefs our Battles fight

;

Shall fix the Place where we muft dwell,
the Pride of Jacob, his Delight.

5, 6 God is gone up. our Lord and King^,
witl) Shouts of Joy and Trumpets Sound ;

*

To him repeated Praifes iing,

;uid let the chearful Song go round.

7, 8 Your



TO PSALM XLVIII.

7, 8 Your utmoft Skill in Praife be flicwn,
for him who all the World commands.

Who fus upon his righteous Throne,
and Spreads his Sway o'er Heathen Lands*

9 Our Chiefs and Tribes, that far from hencQ
t'adorethe God of Ab'ram came.

Found him their conftant fure Defence,
How great and glorious is his Name

!

Pfalm xlviii.

J »Tr» H E Lord, the only God, is great
-' and greatly to be prais'd

;

In Sion on whole happy Mount
His facred Throne is raised,

ft Her Tow'rs, the Joy ofall the Earth,
with beauteous Profpe<fl rife :

On her North-fide the Almighty King's
Imperial City lies,

3 God in her Palaces is known,
his Prefence is herGuard.

4 Confederate Kings withdrew their Siege,
and of Succefs defpair'd.

5 They view'd their Walls, admirM and fled,

with Grief and Terror ftruck.

6 Like Women whom the fudden Pangs
of Travail had o'ertook,

7 No wretched Crew of Mariners
appear like them forlorn.

When Fleets from Tarfhifh wealthy Coafts,

by Eaftern Winds are torn,

S In Sion we have feen performed
a Work that was foretold,

In Pledge that God, for Times to come,
his City will uphold,

^ Not in our Fortrefles and Walls,
did we, O God, confide.

But on the Temple fix*d our Hopes
in which thou doft refide.

J© According to thy Sovereign Name,
thy Praife thro' Earth extends

;

Thy powerful Arm, as Juftice guides,

chaftifes or defends,

11 Let Sion's Mount with Joy refound,
her Daughters aD be taught.

In
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In Songs his Judgment to extol,
who this Deliverance wrought,

22 Compafs her Walls in folemn Pomp,
your Eyes quite round her cafl

;

Count all her TowVs, and fee if there
you find one Stone difplac'd,

f« Her Forts and Palaces furvey,

obferve their Order well

;

That with Affu ranee, to your Heirs^
this Wonder you may tell.

14 This God is ours, and will be ours,
whilft we in him confide

;

Who as he has preferv'd us now,
*tiU Death will be our Guide,

Pfalm xlix,

1, 1 T ET all the lift*ning World attend,
'-' and my Inftrud:ions hear

;

Let High and Low, and Rich and Poor,
with joint Confent give Ear.

§ My Mouth with facred Wifdom fiird,

(hall good Advice impart,

The found Refult of prudent ThooghtSi
digefted in my Heart.

^ To Parables of weighty Senfe,

I will my Ear incline
;

Whilft to my tuneful Harp Ifing
dark Words of deep Defign.

5 Why fliould my Courage fail in Times
of Danger and of Doubt ?

When Sinners thatwould me fupplant,

have compafs' d me about ?

6 Thofc Men that all their Hope and Truft ]
in Heaps of TreaAire place.

And boaft and Triumph when they fee

their ill got Wealth mcreafc.

7 Are yet unable from the Grave
their deareft Friend to free ;

Nor can by Force of coftly Bribes
reverfe God's firm Decree.

8, 9 Their vain Endeavours they muft quit,

the Price is held too high
;

No Sum can purchafe fuch a Grant,
that Man inould never siie

10 Not
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10 Not Wifdom can the Wife exempt.

Nor Fools thdr Folly fave

;

But both muft perifli, and in Death
their Wealth to others leave.

1

1

For tho' they think their ftately Seat,
(hall ne'er to Ruin fall

;

But their Remembrance laft, in Lands
which by their Names they call

9

12 Vet fhall their Name be foon forgot,
how great foe'er their State

;

With Beafts their Memory and they
/hall (hare one common Fate.

P A R T II.

23 How great their Folly is, who tlius
abfurd Conclufions make !

And yet their Children unredaim'd,
j

repeat the grofs Miftake.

14. They all, like Sheep to Slaughter led,
the Prey of Death are made

}

Their Beauty, while the Tuft rejoice,

within the Grave ftiallfade,

15 But God will yet redeem my Soul,
and from the greedy Grave

His greater Pow'r fhall fct me free,

and to himfelf receive.

j6 Then fear not thou, when worldly Men
in envy'd Wealth abound,

Nor tho' their profp'rous Houfe incrcafe,

with State and Honour Crown'd.

J 7 For when they're fummon'd hence by
they leave all this behind

; (Death,
No Shadow of their former Pomp

within the Grave they find :

iS And yet they thought their State was bicft,

caught in the FlattVer's Snare,

Who praifes thofe that flight all elfe,

and of themfelves take care,

19 In their Forefather's Steps they tr«ad
j

and when, like them, they die.

Their wretched Anceftorsand they

in cndlefs Darknefs lie.

20 For Man how great foe'er his State,

-unlcfs he's truly wife,

1
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As, like a fenfual Beaft he lives,

io, like a Beaft, he dies.

Pfalm 1.

I> 2 'T' H E Lord hath fpoke, the mighty God
*• Hath fent his Summons all abroad,
From dawning Light, till Day declines

5

The lilt'ning Earth his Voice liath heard.

And he from Sion hath appeared,

Where Beauty in Perfedtion fhines.

4 Our God fhall come, and keep no more,
'MifconftruM Silence as before

;

But wafting Flames before him fend
j

Around (hall Tempefts fiercely rage,

While he does Heav'n and Earth engage
His juft Tribunal to attend.

k, 6 Aflemble all my Saints to me,
(Thus runs the great Divine Decree)
That in ray lafting Covenant live

j

And Offerings bring with conftant Care j

(The Heav'n his Juftice fhall declare.

For God himfelf fhall Sentence give,

|f Attend, my People Ifr'el, hear

;

Thy ftrong Accufer I'll appear
;

Thy God, thy only God am 1

5

*Tis not of Offrings I complain,
Which, daily in my Temple flain.

My facred Altar did fupply.

Will this alone Atonement make ?

No Bullock from my Stall Til take,

,j
|,J Nor He-Goat from thy Fold accept

;

) The Foreft Beafts that range alone.

The Cattle too are all my own.
That on a thoufand Hills are kept.

I know the Fowls that build their Nefts
In craggy Rocks ; and favage Beafls,

That loofely haunt the open Fields :

>, If feiz'd v/ith HunH;er I could be,

I need not feek Relief from thee,

Since the World's mine, and all it yields,

Think'ft thou that I have any need
OHilaughter'd Bulls, and Goats to Feed.

-Iteat^ their Flefh, and drink their Blood >

D 14 The
fVrt
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14 The Sacrifices 1 require

Are hiearts which Love and Zeal infpire.

And Vows with ftrifteft Care made good.

15 In time of Trouble call on me,
And I will fet thee fafe and free

;

And thou Returns of Praife (halt make

:

16 But to the Wicked thus faith God,
How dar'fl thou teach my Laws abroad.
Or in thy Mouth my Cov'nant take ?

17 For ftubborn thou, confirmed in Sin,

Haft Proof againft Inftrudion been,
And of my Word didfl; lightly fpeak :

i8 When thou afubtile Thief did Vee,

Thou gladly didfl with him agree,

And with Adult'rers didfl partake,

J19 Vile Slander is thy chief Delight,

Thy Tongue, by envy mov'd, and Spite,
Deceitful Tales doth hourly fpread

;

2© Thou dofl with hateful Scandals wound
Thy Brother, and with Lyes confound
The Offspring of thy Mother's Bed :

ai ThefeThings didft thou, whom ftiil I ftrovc

To gain with Silence and with Love
j

Till thou didft wickedly furmife.

That I was fuch a one as thou
; :

But ril reprove and (hame thee now.
And fet thy Sins before thine Eyes.

z% Mark this, ye wicked Fools, left I

Let all my Bolts of Vengeance hy,
Whilft none fliall dare your Caufe to own*

2j Who Praifes me due Honour gives
j

And to the Man that juftly lives

My ftrong Salvation fhaJl be (hown,

Pfalm li.

1 "LI A V E Mercy, Lord on me,
^^ as thou wert ever kind

j

Let me oppreft with Loads of Guilt,

thy wonted Mercy find.

X 3 Wafh off my foul Offence,

and cleanfe me from my Sin
;

For I confefs my Crime, and fee tirv»

how great my Guilt has been, $ ^ .

4 Againfl thee, Lord, alone,

And only in thy Siglit, Hav«
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Have 1 tranfgre fid, and tho* condemned,
muft own ihy Jud^ents right,

5 In Guilt each Part was formed
of all this fir i il France

j

In Guilt I was conceiv il. and born
the Heir of Sin and Shame.

6 Yet thou, vvhofe fearchingEye
doth inward Truth rt quire,

In Seci ct didft with Wifdom's Laws^
my tender Soul infpire.

7 "With Hyffop purge me, Lord,
and fo 1 clean (hall be :

I iliall with Snov\ in Whitenefs vie,

when purify 'd by thee.

I Make me to hear with Joy,
thy kind forgiving Voice

;

That fo the Bones which thou haft brokCj
may with frefh Strength rejoice,

9, lo Blot out my crying Sins,

nor me in Anger view

;

Create in me a Heart that's clean
an upright Mind renew.

PART II.

II Withdraw not thou thy Help,
nor caft me from thy Sight

;

Nor let thy holy Spirit take
its everlafting flight.

11 The Joy thy Favours give
let rwe again obtain

;

And thy free Spirit's firm Support
my fainting Soul fuftain.

13 So I thy righteous Ways
to Sinners will Impart,

Whilft my Advice fhall wicked men
to thy juft Laws convert.

14 My Guilt of Blood remove,
my Saviour and my God

;

And my glad Tongue (hall loudly tdl
thy righteous A£ls abroad,

15 Do thou unlock my Lips,

with Sorrow clos'd and Shame

;

So fhall my Mouth thy wond'rous Praife

10 all tlic World proclaim,
D X 16 Coul^
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j6 Could Sacrrfice atone,

whole Flocks and herds Hiould die

5

But on fuch Offrings thou difdain'ft

To caft a gracious Eye.

17 A broken Spirit is

by God moft highly priz'd
;

By him a broken contrite Heart

fhall never be dcfpis'd.

it Let Sion Favour find,

of thy Good-will alTur'd
;

And thy own City flourifh long,

by lofty Wall's fccur'd.

So The Juftfhall then attend,

and pleaijng Tribute pay :

And Sacrifice of choiceft Kind
upon thy Altar lay.

Pfalm lii.

s T N vain, O Man of lawlefs Might,
^ thou boaft'ft thyfelf in Hi

:

Since God, the God in whom I truft,

vouehfafeshis Favour flill.

a Thy wicked Tongue doth Hand'rous Tales

nialicioufly devife :

And (harper than a Razor fet,

it wounds with treach'rous Lyes.

1 4 Thy Thoughts are more on 1 11 than Good,

on Lyes than Truth employ'd :

Thy Tongue delights in Words, by which

the Guiltlefs are deftroyV.

ff God (hall for ever blaft thy Hopes,

and fnatch thee foon away :

Nor in thy Dwelling-place permit,

nor in the Worldto ftay.

e The Tuft, with pious Fear, fliaJlfee

the Downfall of thy Pride
j

And at thy fudden Ruin laugh,

and thus thy Fall deride :

7 «' See there the Man that haughty was,
*' who proudly God defyM,

« Who trufted in his Wealth, and Ml
<< on wicked Arts rely'd."

8 But I am like thofe Olive- Plants,

that fhade God's Temple round ;

And hope with his inrieigem Grace

to be for ever crov/n'd, 9 -^
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Q So (hall my Soul, with Praife, O Cod,
extol tliy wond'rous Love

;

And on thy Name with Patience wait

;

for this thy Saints approve.

Pfalm iiii.

f ^p H E wicked Fools muft fure fuppofe
* that God is but a Name:
This grofs Miftake their Pradtice fliows

fince Virtue all difclaim. (Tow'r
X The Lord look'd down from Heav'ns highC

the Sons of Men to view
;

To fee if any own'd his PowV,
or Truth or Juftice knew,

I But all he faw, were backwards gone,
degenVate grown^ and bafc

j

None for Rehgion car'd, not one
of allthefmfulRace.

^ But are thofe workers of Deceit

foduU and fenfelefs grown.
That they, like Bread, my People cat,

and God's juft Pow'r difown ?

c Their caufelefs Fears (hall ftrangely grow

:

andthey, defpisdofGod,
Shall foon be foil d ;

his Hand fhall throw
their (hatter'd Bones abroad.

6 Would he his faving PowV employ,
to break our fervile Band,

Loud (houts of univerfal Joy
ihould eccho thro' the Land,

Pfalm liv.

f, 1 T ORD, fave me, for thy glorious Name^^ and in tiiy Strength appear.

To judge my Caufe ^ accept rny PrayV,
and to my Words give Ear.

I

M<^re Strangers, whom I never wronged,
to rnin medefign'd

^

And cruel Men that fear no God,
againft: my Soul combined.

^, 5 But God takes Part with all my Friends,
and he's the furelt Guard

;

Tb« God of Truth Ihall give my Foes
their Fallhood's juft Reward ;

U 3 6 While
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e While I my greatf> 1 OfTrings bring

and Sacrifice with Joy :

And in his Praife my Time to come
delightfully employ.

7 From dreadful Danger and Diftreii
the Lord hath fet me free

;

Thro' him (hall 1 of all my Foes
the juft Deftrudion fee.

Pfalm Iv.

J rjIVE ear, thou Judge of all the Earth,
^^ and hften when I pray

;

Norfrom thy humble Suppliant turn
thy glorious Face away,

ft Attend to this my fad Complaint,
and hear my grievous Moans :

Whilft 1 my moumf^il Cafe declare
With ardefs Sighs and Groans.

3 Hark ! how the Foe infults aloud,
how fierce OpprefTors rage

!

(Hate
Whofe flandVous Tongues with wrathful

againfl my Fame engage.

4> 5 My Heart is rack'd with Pain, my Soul
with deadly Frights diftreft

;

With Fear and Trembling compafsM round
with Horrer quite oppreft.

6 How often wifh'd I then, that I

the Dove's fwift Wings could get;

That I might take my fpecdy Flight,

And feek a fafe retreat

!

7, S Then would I wander far from hence,

and in wild Defarts ftray,

Till all this furious Storm were fpent,

this Tempeft part away.

PART H.

o Deftroy, O Lord, their ill Defigns,

their Counfels foon divide :

For through the City my griev'd Eyes
have Strife and Rapine 'fpy'd.

lo By Day and Night on ev'ry Wall
they walk'd their conftant Round

;

And in the midft of all her Strength,

are Grief and Mifchief found.

Whoe'er thro' ev'ry Part (hall roam,

will frefh Diforders meet
j

Deceit
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Deceit and Guiie their conftant Ports

maintain in ev'ry Street.

12 For *t\vas not any open Foe
that falfe Reflexions made

;

For then I could with Eafe have borne
the bitter Things he faid :

'Twas none who hatred had pxrofeft,

that did againfl me rife
;

For tlien 1 had withdrawn myfelf

from his malicious Eyes. (Friend^

J3> 14. But 'twas e'en thou, my Guide, my
whom tend'rei^ Love did join :

Whofefweet Advice I valuM mo(t,

wliofe PrayVs were mix'd witli mine.

15 Sure, Vengeance equal to their Crimes,

fucli Traitors muft furprire:

And fudden Death reouite thofe Ills,

they wickedly deviie

!

j6, 17 But I will call on God, wlic ftlll

{hall in my Aid appear
;

At Mom, at Noon, at Night Til pray,

and he my Voice fhall hear.

PART III.

jS God has releas'd my Soul from thofe
that did with me contend

j

And made a numerous Hoft of Friends
my righteous Caufc defend.

ig For he who was my Help ofold,
ftiail now his Suppliant hear

j

Andpuniih thom whofeprofp'rous Stat*
makes them no God to fear.

»o Whom can 1 truft, if faithlefs Men
pei-fidioufiy devife

To ruin me, tlieir peaceful Friend,
and break the ftrongeft Tie* ?

«1 Tho* foft and melting-are their Words,
their Hearts with War abound

;

Their Speeches are more fniooth than Oil,
and yet like Swords they wound.

%i Do thou, my Soul, on God depend,
and he (hall thee fuftain

;

He aids the Juft, whom to fupplant
the wioked ftiive in vain.

D 4 23 M^
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23 My Foes, that trade in Lyes andBlood,
fhall all untimely die

;

Whiin; I for Health and Length of Days
on thee, my God, rely,

Pfalm Ivi.

X "T) O thou, O God, in Mercy help,
^^ for Man my Life purfues

;

To crufh me with repeated Wrongs,
he daily Strife renews.

2 Continually my fpiteful Foes
to ruin me combine

;

Thou fee' ft, who fit' ft enthroned on high^

what mighty Numbers join,

3 But tho' fometimes furpriz'd by Fear,
(on Dangers firft Alarm)

Yet ftill for Succour I depend
on thy almighty Arm.

4 God's faithful Promife I fhall praife,

on which I now rely : i

In God 1 truft, and trufting him, \

the Arm of Flefh defy,

5 They wreft my words, and makc'em fpeak
a Senfe they never meant

:

Their Thoughts are all with refUefs Spite,

on my Delirudlion bent.

6 Inclofe Affemblies they combine,
and wicked Projects lay :

They watch my Steps, and lie in wait,

to make my Soul their Prey,

fj Shall fuch Injuftice ftill efcape ?

O righteous Gor', arife
j

Let thy juft Wrath (too long provok'd)

this impious Race chaftife.

g Thou numbereft all my wand' ring Steps,

fince firft compell'd to flee :

My very Tears are treafur'd up,

and regifter'd by thee.

9 When therefore 1 invoke thy Aid,

my Foes ftiali be o'erthrown
j

For 1 am well afifur'd that God
my righteous Caufe will own.

10, 1 1 rU truft God's Word, and fo d&fpife

the Force that man can raife

;

It To
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II To thee, O God, my Vows are due,

to thee ril render Pralfe :

15 Thou haft retrieved my Soul from Deaths
and thou wilt ftill fecure

The Life tl^ou haftfo oft preferv'd,

and make my Footfteps fure,

That thusprot'efted by thy Pow'r,
1 may tills Light enjoy,

And in the Service of my God
my lengthened Days employ,

Pfalm Ivii.

1 'T' H Y Mercy, Lord, to me extend,
* On thy Protedion I depend

;

And to thy Wings for Shelter hafte,

'Tiji thisoutragious Storm is pafl.

To thy Tribunal, Lord, I fly,

Thou fov'reign Judge and God mof^ high
5

Who Wonders Haft for me begun.
And wilt not leave thy Work undone.

{ From Heav'n proted me by thine Arm,
And fhame all thofe who feek my Harm

j

To my Relief thy Mercy fend.

And Truth, on which my Hopes depend,

j.
For I with favage Men converfe,

Like hungry Lions wild and fierce, (Words
With Men whofe Teeth are Spears, their

Invenom'd Darts, and two-eogM Swords,,

Be thou, O God, exalted high

;

And, as thy Glory fills the Sky,
So let it be on Earth difplay'd,

'Till thou art here, as there, obeyed.

To take me they their Net prepared.

And had almoft my Soul enfair'd.

But fell themfelves by juft Decree,
Into the Pit they made for me,

O God, myHeartis fix*d, 'tis bent
Its thankful Tribute to prefent

;

And with my Heart, my Voice I'll raifc

To thee my God, in Songs of Praife,

; Awake my Glory ; Harp and Lute,
No longer let your Strings be mute

;

And I, my tuneful Part to take.

Will with the early Dawn awake,
D ^ 9 Th|
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9 Thy Praifcs, Lord, I will refound
To all thelift'ning Nations round :

30 Thy Mercy higheft Heav'n tranfcenc^j.
Thy Truth beyond the Clouds extends.

>i Be thou, O God, exalted high;
And as thy Glory fills the Sky,
So let it be on Earth difplay'd.
Till thou art here, as there abey*d.

Pfalm Iviii.

1 CPEAK, Oyejudges of the Earth,
^ if juft your Sentence be.
Or, muft not Innocence appeal

to Heav'n from your Decree ?

2 Your wicked Hearts and Judgments ar«
alike by Malice fway'd :

Your griping Hands, by weighty Bribei
to Violence betrayed.

3 To Virtue Strangers from the Womb,
their Infant-fteps went wrong

;

They prattled Slander, and in Lyes
emoloy'd their lifping Tongue.

4. No Serpent of parch'd Afric's Breed
does ranker Poifon bear

;

The drowfy Adder will as foon
unlock his fulien Ear,

5 Unmov'd by good Advice, and deaf
as Adders they remain ;

From whom the skilful Charmer's Voice
can no Attention ^ain,

6 Defeat, O God, their threat''ning Rage,
and timely break their PowV r

Difarm thefe growring Lion^s Jaws,
e'er pradlis'd to devour,

7 Let now their Infolence, at Height,
like ebbing Tides be fpent

;

Their fiiiver'd Darts deceive their Aim,
when they their Bow have bent.

S Like Snailes let them diffolve to Slime:
like hafty Births become,

Unworthy to behold the Sun,

and dead within the Womb*

A E'cT* Thorns can make the Flelli-pcts boil*

tempcftuous Wrath fhall come
From
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From God, and fnatch 'em hence alive,

to their eternal Docnn.

lo The Righteous fhall rejoice to fee

their Crimes fuch Vengeance meet,

And Saints in Perfecutors Blood,

(hall dip their harmlefs Feet.

a I Tranfgrefrors then with Grief fhall fee

juft Men Rewards obtain
;

And own a God, whofe Juftice will

the guilty Earth arraign,

Pfahri lix.

I T^E LIVER me, O Lord my God,^ from all my fpiteful Foes

;

In my Defence oppofe thy Pow'r
to theirs who me oppofe.

t Prerer\'e me from a wicked Race,
who make a Trade of 111

;

Protedl me from remorfelefs Men,
who feek my Blood to fpill.

3 They lie in wait, and mighty Pow'rs
againft my Life combine :

Implacable; yet, Lord, thouknow'll
for no Offence of mine.

In hafte they run about, and watch
my guilt lefs Life to take :

Look down, O Lord, on my Diftrefs,

and to my Help awake !

5 Thou, Lord of Hofis, and Tfr'el's Ccd,
their heathen Rage fupprefs :

Reientlefs Vengeance take on thofc

who ftubbornly tranfgrefs.

At Evening to befet my fioufe

like growling Dogs they meet

;

While others thro' the City range,
and ranfack ev^ry Street.

7 Their Throats envenomed Slander breathe,
their Tongues are (harpen'd Swords

^Who hears, (fay lhey)or hearing dares
reprove our lawlefs Words ?

t, Liit from thy Throne thou (halt, O Lord,
their baffled Plots deride;

>\nd foon to Scorn and Shame expofe
tlieir boafted Heathen Pride,

D 6 9 On
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g On thee I wait, 'tis on thy Strength
for Succour I depend

:

'Tis thou, O God, art my Defence,
who onlycanft defend.

10 Thy Mercy, Lord, which has fo oft

from Danger fet me free, •

Shall crown my Willies, and fubdu«
My haughty Foes to me.

IT Deftroy 'em not, O Lord, at once,
reftrain thy vengeful Blow,

Left we, ingratefully, toofoon.
forget their Overthrow.

Difperfe 'em thro' the Nations round
by thy avenging Pow'r,

Do thou bring down their haughty Pride,
O Lord, our Shield and Tow'r.

jz Now in the Height of all their Hopes,
their Arrogance chaflife

;

(ftraint,"

Whofe Tongues have finn'd without Re-
and Curfes join'd with Lyes.

13 Nor (halt thou, whilft their Race endures^
thine Anger, Lord, fupprefs,

That diftant Lands, by their juft Doom
may Ifr'el's God confefs.

14 At Ev'ning let them flill perfifl

like growling Dogs to meet,

Still wander all the City round,
and Traverfe every Street.

15 Then, as for Malice now they do,
for Hunger let them flray,

And yell their vain Complaints aloud,

defeated of their Prey.

3 5 Whilfl early I thy Mercy fing,

thy wond'rous Pow'r confefs;

For thou haft: been my fure Defence,

my Refuge in Diflrefs.

17 To thee with nevcr-ceafing Praife,

OGod, my Strength, I'll fing
;

Thou art my God, the Rock from whence
my Health and Safety fpring.

Pfalm Ix.

I 1^ GOD, who haft our Troops difperft,^ forfaking thofe who left thee fidt,

As .

J
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As we thy ]u{\ Difpleafure mourn,

I

Toijs in [Vleccy, Loal, return.

z OurStJength, that firm as Earth did ftand,

! Is rent by "thy avengins: Hand :

; O heal the Breaches thou halt made,
We (liake, we fall, without thy Aid !

3 Our FolUes fad effects we feel,

For drunk with Difcord's Cup, we reel;

I

4. But now for them who thee rever'd

I

Thou haft thy Trudvs bright Banner rear'd^

5 Let tl>y Right-liand thy Saints protedl:

Lord, hear the Pray'rs that we diredl!

6 The Holy God has fpoke ; and I

0*i-joyM on his firm Word Fely.

To thee in Portions I'll divide

Fair Sichem's Soil, Samaria's Pride;
To Sichem, Succoth next I'll join.

And meafure out her Vale by Line,

7 Manaireh, Gilead, both fubfcribe

To my Commands, with Ephraim's Tribe 5
Ephraim by Arms fupports my Caufe,
And Judah by religious Laws.

8 Moab, my Slave and Drud2;e fliall be.

Nor Edom from my Yoke get free
5

Proud Paleftine's imperious State

Shall humbly on our Triumpli wait.

9 But who ftiali quell thefe mighty Pow'rs,
And clear my way to Edom's Tow'rs

5
Or thro' her guarded Frontiers tread
The Path that doth to Conqueft lead ?

10 Ev'nthou, O God, who haft difperft

Our Troops (for we forfook thee firlt)

Thofe whom thou didft in Wrath fbrfake,

Aton'd, thou wilt viftorious make,
11 Do thou our fain tine; Caufe fuflain.

For human Succours are but vain.

12 FreOi Strength and Courage God beflows^
'Tis he treads down our proudefi Fo€S.

Pfalm Ixi,

1 T ORD, hear my Cry, regard my Pray'r,
which I, oppreft with Grief,

t From Earth's remoteft Parts addrefs

to thee for Kind Relief

;

O lodge
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O lodge me fafe beyond tJie ReacW
of perfecuting PowV,

3 Thou who fo oft from fpiteful Foes,
halt been my fhelt'nng Tow'r.

4 So fhall I in thy facred Courts
fecure from Danger lie :

Beneath the Covert of thy Wings,
all future Storms defy.

5 In Sign my Vows are heard, once more
I o'er thy Chofen reign

;

€ O blefs with long and profp'rous Life, -

the King thou didft ordain.

7 Confirm his Throne, and make his Reign
accepted in thy Sight,

And let thy Truth and Mercy both
in his Defence unite.

S So fhall I ever fing thy Praife,

thy Name forever biefs
;

Devote my profp'rous Days to pay
the Vows of my Diftrefs.

Pfalm Ixii.

f, 2 \A Y Soul for Help on God relies,
^^^ From him alone my Safety flows i

MyRock, myHealth, that Strength fupplies.

To bear the Shock of all my Foes.

3 How long will ye contrive my Fall,

Which will but haflen on your own ?

YouMl totter like a bending Wall,
Or Fence of uncemented Stone.

4 To make my envy'd Honours lefs

They ftrive with Lies, their chief Delight

;

For they, tho' with their Mouths they blefs.

In private Curfe with inward Spite.

5, 6 But thou, my Soul, on God rely
j

On him alone, thy Truft repofe ;

My Rock and Health will Strength fupply,
^ To bear the Shock of all my Focb,

7 God does Tiis faving Health difpenfe,

And flowing Eleflings daily fend
^

H€ is my Fortrefs and Defence,

On him my Soul fliall ftill depend,

2 In him^ ye People, always trufl,

Before ills Throne pour out your Hearts ;

for
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for God the Merciful and Juft,

His timely Aid to us imparts.

9 The Vulgar fickle are and frail ,•

The Great diflemble and betray
;

And laid in Truth's impartial Scale,

The lightefl Things will both out-weigk,
10 Then truft not in oppreffive Ways,
By Spoil and Rapine grow not vain;

Nor let your Hearts, if Wealth increafe,

Be fet too much upon your Gain.

1

1

For God has oft his Will exprefs'd
j

And I this Truth hath fully known
;

To be of boundlefs Pow'r poffefi'd

Belongs of Right to God alone.

IX Tho' Mercy Is his darling Grace,
In which he chiefly takes delight.

Yet will he all the human Race
According to their Works requite.

Pfalm Ixiii,

J /^ GOD, my gracious God, to thee
^^ My Morning Pray'rs fliallofFer'd be:
For thee my thirfty Soul does pant

;

My fainting Flefh implores thy Grace,
Within this dry and barren Place,

Where I refrefhing Waters want.

2 O to my longing "Eyes once more
That View of glorious PowV reftore,

Whick thy majeftic Houfe difplays :

3 Becaufe to me thy wond'rows Love,
Than Life itfelf does dearer prove,

My Lips (hall always fpeak thy Fraife,

4 My Life, while I that Life enjoy.

In blefTmgGod ^ will employ,
With lifted Hands adore his Name :

5 My Soul's Content (hall be as great,

As theirs whof? choiceft Dainties eat,

While I with Joy his Praife proclaim,

6 When down I lie, fweet Sleep to find.

Thou, Lord, artprefent to my Mind,
And when 1 wake in Dead of Night

j

7 Becaufe thou dill doft Succour bring,

Beneath the (hadow of thy Wing,
I rdt with Safety and Delight,

8 My
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My Sou), when Foes would me devour,
Cleaves laft to rhee, whole matchJefs Pow'r

In her Support is daily fliown :

C) But thofe the righteous Lord fhall flay

That my Deftrud:ion wifli 5 and tliey

That Teck my Lite fnali lofe their own,

30, II They by untimely Ends fhail die.

Their Flefli a Prey to Foxes lie ;

But God Hiali fill the King with Joy 5

Who fweai s by thee fhall ftill rejoice,

Whilft the faife Tongue and lying Voice,
Thou, Lord, fhall filence and deftroy,

Pfalm Ixiv.

1 T ORD, hear the Voice ofmy Complaint,
•*-' tomyRequeft give Ear •

Preferve my Life from cruel Foes,
and free my Soul from Fear,

a O hide me with thy tend'reftCare
in fome fecure Retreat,

From Sinners that againft me rife,

and all their Plots defeat.

3 See how intent to work my Harm,
they wfiet their Tongues like Swards z

And bend their Bows, to /hoot their Darts,
fharp Lyes and bitter Words !

j^ Lurking in private, at the Jufl
they t^ke their fecret Aim ,

And fuddenly at him they flioot,

quite void of Fear and Shame.

5 To carry on their iU Defigns,

they mutually agree

;

They fpeak of laying private Snares^

and think that none fhall fee.

6 With utmoft Diligence and Care
the wicked Plots they lay

;

The deep Defigns of all their Hearts
are only to betray.

J But God, to Anger juftlymov'd,
his dreadful Bow fhall bend,

And on his flying Arrow's point
fhall fwift Deflruclion fend.

S Thofe Slanders which their Mouths did vent^

upon thenifelves fliall fall

;

Tiieij

I
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Their Crimes «\ifclos'd, fhallmake th«n*be
defpis'd and fliun'd by all.

g The World (hall then God's Pow'r confefs

and Nations trembling ftand,

ConvincM that 'tis the mighty Work
of his avenging Hand.

xo Whilft righteous Men by God fecur'd

in liim fh-^.ll gladly truft
;

And all the li(t'ning Earth (hall hear

loud Triumphs of the Juft,

Pfalm Ixv.

1 p O R thee, O God, our conftant Praife
•^ In Sion waits, thy chofen Seat

;

Our promis'd Altars there we'll raife.

And all our zealous Vows complcat,

2 O thou, who to my humble Prayer
Didil always bend thy lift'ning Ear,

To thee fhall all Mankind repair.

And at thy gracious Throne appear,

3 Our Sins (tho' numbsrlefs) in vain
To flop thy flowing Mercy try

;

Whiift thou o'erlook'ft the guilty Stain,

And wafhefl out the Crimfon Dye.

4 Bleft is the Man, who near theeplac'd.
Within thy facred Dwellings lives \

Whiift we at humbler Diftance tafte

The vafl Delights thy Temple gives,

5 By wond'rous A£ls, O God, mofljufl.
Have we thy gracious Anfwer found

j

In thee remotest Nations trufl,

And thofe whom flormy Waves furround,

6, 7 God, by his Strength, fets faft the Hills,

And does his matchlefs Pow'r engage,
With which the Seas loud Waves he ftills.

And angry Crouds tumultuous Rage.
PART II.

g Thou, Lord, do(t barb' rous Lands difmay.
When they thy dreadful Tokens view ;

With'Joy they fte t!ie Night and Day,
Each others Track by lurns purfue.

g From out thy unexhaiilled Store
Thy Rain relieves the thirfly Ground :

Makes Lands, that bnrren were before,

With Corn and uftfui Fruits abound.
10 On
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10 On rifing F idges, down it pours.
And ev'ry f rrow'd Valley fills

;

Thou mak them fo ft with gentle ShowVft
In which a oleil Increafe diftils,

11 Thy Gooc'nefs does the circling Year
With frefii returns of Plenty crown

;

And where ' y ^;Ioriou^ Paths appear.
Thy fruitful Ciouo* drop Fatnefs down.

j2 They drc^: on barren Torrefts, chang'd
By them :;' Paftures frefti and green

:

The Kiij . about in Order rang'd,

In beauteous Robes of foy arefeen.

13 Large Flocks with fleecy Wool adorn
The chearful downs ; the Vallies brh-ig

A plenteous Crop of full-car'd Corn,
And feem for Joy to fhout and fing,

Pfalm Ixvi.

J, a T E T all the Lands with Shouts of Joy
*^ to God their Voices raife

;

Sing Pfalms in Honour of his Name,
and fpread his glorious Praife.

3 And let them fay, how dreadful. Lord,
in all thy Works art thou !

To thy great Pow'r thy ftubbom Foes
(hall all be forc'd to bow.

4 Thro' all the Earth the Nations round
fhall tl>ee their God confefs

;

And with glad Hymns their awful Dre id

of tliy great Name exprefs.

5 O come, behold the Works of God,
and then with me, you'll own.

That he to all the Sons of Men,
has wond'rous Judgments fhown,

6 He made the Sea become dry Land,
thro* which our Fathers walkM

;

Whilft to each other of his Might
with Joy his People talkM.

7 He by his Pow'r for ever rules
;

his Eyes the World Survey
;

Let no prefumptuous Man rebel

againft his fov'reign Sway.

PART II.

8, 9 O all ye Nations, blefs our God,
and loudly fpeak his Praife

j
Who
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Who keeps our Soul alive and {till

confirms our ftedfaft ways.

10 For thou hafltry'd us, lord, as Fire

does try the precious Ore
;

11 Thou brought' ft us into Straits, where w«
opprefling Burthens bore.

12 Infulting Foes did us, their Slaves,

thro' Fire and Water chace
j

But yet at lalt thou brough ft us forth

into a wealthy Place.

13 Bumt-Off 'rings to thy Houfe Til bring,

and there my Vows Til pay,

14 Which I with folemn Zeal did malse
In Trouble's difmal Day.

15 Then (hall the richeft Incence fmoke,
the fatteft Rams (hall fall

;

The choiceft Goats from out the Fold,
and Bullocks from the Stall,

16 O come, all ye that fear the Lord,
attend with heedful Care

;

Whilft I what God for me has done,
with grateful Joy declare.

17, iS As I before his Aid implor'd,

fo now I praife his Name

;

Who, if my Heart had harbour'd Sin,

would all my Pray'rs difclaim.

19 But God to me, whene'er I cry'd,

his gracious Ear did bend
;

And to the Voice ofmy Reqoefl
with conftant Love attend.

10 Then blefs'd for ever be my God,
who never, when I pray,

Wit-h-holds his Mercy from my Soul,

nor turns his Face away.

Pfalm Ixvii.

I TP O blefs thy chofen Race,
in Mercy, Lord, incline:

And caufethe Brightnefs of thy Face
on all thy Saints to fhine :

; « That fo thy wond'rous Way^
may thro* the World be known

:

Whilft: diftant Lands their Tribute pay,
and thy Salvation own.

5 tc:
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3 Let .-iffring Nations join
to celebrate thy Fame ;

Let ail the World, O Lord, combine
to praife thy glorious Name,

4 O let them fliout and fing,

dJfTolv'd in pious Mirth,
For thou, the righteous Judge and King,

(hall govern all the Earth.

5 Let difP ring Nations join

to celebrate thy Fame;
Let all the World, O Lord, combine

to praife thy glorious Name.
6 Then fiiall the teeming Ground

a large Increafe difclofe :

And we with Plenty fhall be crown'd*
which God, our God, beflows,

7 Then God upon our Land
rtiall conftant Bleffmg fliowV,

And all the World in Awe fhall ftand
of his refiftlefs Pow*r.

Pfalm ixviii.

I T E T God, the God of Battle rife,
•-' And fcatter his prefumptious Foes j
Let /hameful Rout their Hoft furprife.

Who fpitefully his Pow'r oppofe.

z As Smoke in Temper's Rage is loft.

Or Wax into the Furnace caft.

So let their facrilegious Hofk
Before his wrathful Prefence wafte.

3 But let the Servants of his Will
His Favours gentle Beams enjoy

;

Their upright Hearts let Gladnefs fill,

And cliearful Songs their Tongues employ,

4 To him your Voice in Anthems raife,

Jehovah's awful Name he bears.

In him rejoice, extol his Praife,

Who rides upon high rowling Spheres,

5 Him, from his Empire of the Skies,

To this low World Compaflion draw«.

The Orphan's Claim to patronize,

And judge theinjur'd Widow's Caufe,

6 TisGod, who from a foreign Soil,

ReAores poor Exiles to their Home,
Makes
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Makes Captives free, and fruitJefs Toil
Their proud Opprellors rigiueous Deem,

y 'Twas fo of old, vhen tiiou didft lead,

InPerfon, Lord, our Armies forth,

Strange Terrors thro' the Defart fpread,

Convulfions Ihookth' a^oniHi'd Earth.

S The breaking Clouds did Rain diftiJ,

And Heav'ns high Arches Ihook with Fear:
How then (hail Sinai's humble Hill,

Of Ifr'al's God the Prefence bear ?

^ Thy Hand at famifht Earth's Complaint,
Relieved her from celel^ial Stores

j

And when thy Heritage was faint, ('rs,

AlTwag'd theDrought with plenteousShow-
10 Where Savages had ranged before,

At Eafe thou mad'fl our Tribes refidcj

And in the Defart, for the Poor,
Thy generous Bounty did provide,

PART II.

11 Thou gav'fl the Word, wefallyM forth.

And in that powerful V/ord o'ercame,
"While Virgin-Troops wirh Songs of Mirth
In State our Conqueildid proclaim,

j2 Vaft Armies, by fuch Gen'rals led,

As yet had ne'er receiv'd a Foil,.

Forfook their Camp with fudden Dread,
And to our Women left the Spoil.

13 Tho' Egypt's Drudges you have been,
Your Army's Wings fiiall fliine as bright

As Doves in Golden Sun-fliine f^en.

Or filvcr'd o'er with paler Light.

14 'Twas fo when God's Almighty Hand
O'er fcatter'd Kings the Conqueft won

;

Our Troops drawn up on Jordan's Strand,
High Salmon's glitt'ring Snov/ out-(}ione,

15 F-rom thence to Jordan's farther Coail,
And Bafhan's Hill we did Advance t

No more her Height fnall Bafham boaft,

But that Hic's God's Inheritance.

[6 But wherefore (tho' the Hon/Dur's great)

Should this^ O Mountains, fwell your Pride;
For Sion is his chofen Seat,

Where he for ever will rehde,

17 He
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17 His Chariots numberlefs, his Powers
Are heavenly Hods that wait his Will

5
Kis Prefence now fills Sions TowVs,
As once it honour' d Sinai's Hill.

iS Afcending high, in Triumph thou
Captivity haft Captive led.

And on thy People didlt beftow
The Spoil of Armies, once their Dread,

Ev'n Rebels fball partake thy Grace,
And humble Profelytes repair

To worfliip at thy Dwelling-Place,
And all the World pay Homage there,

19 For Benefits each Day beftowM,
Be daily his great Name adorM

5

10 Who is our Saviour and our God,
Of Life and Death the fov' reign Lord,

jti But Juftice for his harden'd Foes
Proportion'd Vengeance hath decreed.
To wound the hoary Head of thofe
Who in prefumptuous Crimes proceed.

»2 The Lord hath thus, in Thunder fpoke
5

*' As I fubdu'd proud Bafham's King,
*• Once more I'll break my People's Yoke,
** And from the Deep my Servants bring.

13 ** Their Feet fhall with a Crimfon Flood
'< Of flaughter'd Foes be cover'd o'er,
** Nor Earth receive fuch impious Blood,
** But leave for Dogs th' unhallew'd Gore,

PART III

24. When marching to thy blefl Abode,
The wond' ring Multitude furvey'd

The pompous State of thee, our God,
In Robes of Majefty array'd.

45 Sweet-lingingLevites led the Van,
Loud Inf^ruments brought up the Rear;
Between both Troops a Virgin Train
With Voice and Timbrel charm'd the Ear, J

%6 This was the Burthen of their Song,
'* In full Affemblies blefs the Lord,
<* All, who to Ifr' els Tribes belong,
<* The God of Ifr'el's Praife record,

17 Nor little Benjamin alone

From neighboring Bound* did there attend.

Nor
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Nor only Judah's nearer Throne,
Her Counfcllers in State did fend.

But Zebulon's remoter Seat

And Nauthali's more diftantCoaft,

(1 he grand ProcelTion to compleat)
Sent up their Tribes, a princely Hoft.

aS Thus God to Strength and Union brought
Our Tribes, at Strife till that bleft Hour;
This Work, which thou, O God haft

(wrought,
Confirm with frefh Recruits of Pow'r,

^9 To vifit Salem, Lord, defcend.

And Sion thy terrellrial Throne
;

Where Kings with Prefents fhall attend,

And thee with offer'd Crowns atone, (threat

30 Break down the Spearmen's Ranks, who
Like pampar'd Herds of favage Might,
Their Silver'd-armour'd Chiefs defeat.

Who in deflrudtive War delight,

31 Egpyt fhall then to God flretch forth

Her Hands and Afric Homage bring

:

31 The fcatter'd Kingdoms of the Earth
Their common Sov'reign'sPraifesfing,

33 Who mounted on the ioftieft Sphere
Of ancient Heav'n, fublimely rides

j

From whence his dreadful Voice we hear.
Like tliat of warring Winds and Tides,

34 Afcribe ye Pow'rs to God mod high.
Of humble Ifr'el he takes Care :

Whofe Strength from out the dusky Sky
Darts fhining Terrors thro' the Air.

3^ How dreadful are the facred Courts,
Where God hasfix'd his earthly Throne!
His Strength his feeble Saints fupportsj
To God give Praife, and him alone,

Pfalm Ixix.

I PAVE me, O God, from Waves that roll,
^ And prefs to overwhelm my Soul.

% With painful Steps in Mire I tread.

And Deluges overflow my Head,

3 With refllefs Cries my Spirits faint.

My Voice is hoarfe with long Complaint,
My Sight decays with tedious Pain,

Wbilrf for my God I wait in vain.

My
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^ My Hairs tho' numerous, are but few,
Com par' d with Foes that me purfuc
With groundiefsHace, grown now of Might
To execute their lawlefs Spite.

They force me guiltlers to refign

As Rapijie, what by right was mine,

5 Thou, Lord, my Innocence doft fee.

Nor are my Sins conceal'd from thee.

6 Lord God of Hoftg, take timely Care,
Left for my Sake, thy Saints defpair

j

7 Since I have fuffer'd for thy Name
Reproach, and hid my Face in Shame,

8 A Stranger to my Country grown.
Nor to my neareft Kindred known

jA Foreigner, expos' d to Scorn
By Brethren of my Mother born.

g For Zeal to thy lov'd Houfe and Name
Confumes me like devouring Flame,
Concern'd at their Affronts to thee.

More than at Slanders caft on me,
10 My very Tears and Abftinence
They conArue in a fniteful Senfc

:

11 When clothM with Sackdoth for theirfake.

They me their common Proverb make.

32 Their Judges make my Wrongs tlieirjerts,

Thofe Wrongs they ought to have redreft!

How fhould 1 then expeft to be
From Libels of lewd Drunkards free,

jj But, Lord, to thee I will repair

For Help with humble timely Pray'r:
Relieve miC from thy Mercy's Store,

Difplay thy Truth's preferving Pow'r,

14 From threatening Dangers me relieve.

And from the Mire my Feet retrieve
j

From fpiteful Foes in fafety keep,

And fnatch me from the raging Deep,

15 Control the Deluge e'er it fpread.

And roll its Waves above my Head
;

Nor deep Deftru6lion's yawning Pit

To clofe her Jav^^s on me permit.

16 Lord, hear the humble Pray'r I make.
For thy tranfcending Goodnefs fake

^

Relieve thy Supplicant once more
From thy abounding Mercy's Store.

27 No
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17 Nor from thy Servant hide tliy Face

;

Make halte, for defp'rate is my Cafe

:

iS Thy timely Succour interpofe.

And fhicid me from remorfelefs Foes,

19 Thou know'ft what Infamy and Scorn,
I from my Enemies have born.

Nor can their clofe difTembled Spite,

Or darkefl Plots efcapc thy Sight.

to Reproach and Grief have broke my Heart,
I looked for fome to take my Part

j

Tq pity or relieve my Pain,

But looked (alas) for both in vain

!

%t With Hunger pinM for Food I calf,

Inftead of Food, they give me Gall ^

And when with Thirft my Spirits fmk.
They gave me Vinegar to drink.

a* Their Table therefore to their Health
Shall prove a Snare, a Trap their Wealtk 5

83 Perpetual Darknefs feize their Eyes,
And fudden Blafts their Hope furprife.

24. On them thou fhalt thy Fury pour.
Till thy fierce Wrath their Race devour,

15 And make their Houfe a difmal Cell.

Where none will e'er vouchfafe to dwelL
%S For new -Affii<5lions they procured,

For him who had thy Stripes endur'd :

And made theWounds thy Scourge haa toril

To bleed afrelhwith /harper Scorn.

17 Sin (hall to Sin their Steps betray.

Till they to Truth have loft the Way.
18 From Life thou fhalt exclude their Sou J^

Nor with the Jufl their Names enroK
29 But me, howe'er diftreft and poor.
Thy ItrongSalva Jon fhallreflore :

JO Thy Pow'r with Songs I'll then proclaim
And celebrate with Thanks thy Name.

51 Our God (hall this more highly prize
Than Herds or Flocks in Sacrifice

5

ji Which humbiiJ Saints with Joy (hall fee,

And hope for like Redrefs witk me,
J3 Vov God regards the Poor's Complainr,

Sets Prisoners free from clofe Reftraint

)4 Let Heav'n,Eartli, Sea, their Voices rail

And all the World rcfoundhis Fraife.

£ 35 f^r
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35 For God will Sion's Walls ereft.

Fair Judah's Cities he'll protect,

Till all her fcatter'd Sons repair

To undifturb'd Foireflion there.

56 This Blefling they (hall at their Deaths
To their rehgious Heirs bequeath

j
And they to endlefs Ages more.
Of fuch as his bleft Name adore,

Pfalm Ixx.

1 r\ LORD, to my Relief draw near,
^^ for never was more preflTmg Need ;
For my Deliv'rance, Lord, appear,

and add to that Deliv'rance Speed,
2 Confufion on their Heads return,

who to deftroy my Soul combine

;

Let them defeated, bliifh, and mourn, 1

enfnar'd in their own vile Defign, >|

^ Their Doom let Defolation be,

with Shame their Malice be repaid,

"Whomock'd my Confidence in thee.

And Sport of my Afflidions made,
A While thofe who humbly feek thy Face,

To joyful Triumphs (hall be rais'd.

And all who prize thy faving Grace
with me (hall fing. The Lord be prais'd.

c Thus wretched tho' 1 am and poor,

the mighty Lord of me takes care.

Thou God, who only can'ft rcftore.

To my Relief with Speed repair,

Pfalm Ixxi.

1, z ]N thee I put my ftedfaft Truft,
* defen<\ me. Lord, from Shame:

Incline thine Ear, and fave my Soul,

For righteous is thy Name.

5 Be thou my (Irong abiding Place,

to which I may refort

;

!

•Tis thy Decree that keeps me fafe
;

J

thou art my Rock and Fort.
,

^, 5 From cruel and ungodly Men
proteft and fet me free.

For from my earlieft Youth 'till n€W
my Hope has been in thee,

^ Tby epnflant Care did (afely guard

i»y tender infant Days j
Thoi
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Thou took' ft me from my Mother's Womb

to fmg thy conftant Praife.

7, 8 WJ^ile fome on me with Wonder Raze
thy Hand fupports me ftilJ ,•

*

Thy Honour therefore and thy Praife
my Mouth flialJ always fill.

^ Rcjedt not then thy fervant, Lord
when I with Age decay,

*

Forfake me not, when worn with Yearsmy Vigour fades away. *

10 My Foes, againft my Fame and me
with crafty Malice fpeak

5

'

Againft my Soul, they lay their Snares
and mutual Counfel take.

'

SI His God, fay they, forfakeshim now
on whom he did rely

:

'

Purfueand take him, wlnlftnoHope
of timely Aid is nigh,

M But thou, my God, withdraw not far
forfpeedyHelpIcall;] •

13 To Sname and Ruin bring my Foe*
that feek to work my Fall.

14 But as for me, my ftedfaft Hope
fhall on thy Pow'r depend

,

And 1 in grateful Songs of Praife,
my Time to come will fpend

PART 11.

15 Thy righteous Afts and favine H^altfcmy Mouth ftiall (till declare •

Unable yet to count them all,'
tho' fumm'd with utmoft Care

16 While God vouchfafes me his Su'pport
rilm his Strength go on

;

*

All othtr Righteoufnefs difclaim,
and mention his alone.

17 Thou, Lord, haft taught me from my Vouth
to praife thy glorious Name •

And ever fincethy ^vondVous Works
have been my tjnftant 'I heme

1% Then now forfake me not when Iam grey, and feeble grown,
'Till I to thefe and future Times,

thy Strength and Pow'r luve fhown,
^ * J9 How
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19 How high thy Juftice, foars, O God !

how great and wondVous are

The mighty Works which thou haft done I
who may with thee compare ?

ao Me, whom tliy Hand has forely prcfs'd,
thy Grace ihall yet relieve

5

And from the loweft Depth ofWoe
with tender Care retrieve.

a I Thro^ thee my Time to come fliall be
with Pow'r and Greatnefb crowned.

And me, who difmal V'ears have paft,

thy Corafojts fliall furround.

%z Therefore with Pfaltery and. Harp
thy Truth, O Lord, Til Praife

5

To thee, the God cf Jacob's Race,
my Voice in Anthems raife.

a3 Then Joy fhali fill my Mouth, and'^SengJ
employ my chearful Voice

;

My grateful Soul, by thee fedeem'd
Shall in thy Strength rejoice.

24 My Tongue thy juft and righteous AdS
fhall all the Day proclaim

;

Becaufethou didft confound my Foes,
and brought'ft them all to Shame,

PSALM Ixxii.

I T ORD, let thyjuft Decrees, the King
^^ in all his Ways direct

;

And let his Son throughout his Reign
thy righteous Laws Refpe^l,

2. So fhall he ftill thy People judge
with pure and upright Mind,

Whilft all the helplcfs Poor fhall him
their juft Proted:or find.

3 Then Hills and Mountains fliall bring fort
the happy Fruits of Peace

;

Which all the Land ftiall own to be
the Work of Righteoufnefs

;

^ Whiift he the Poor and needy Race
ftiall rule with gentle Sway

j

And from their humble Necks ihall take
oppreflive Yokes away.

t In ev'ry Heart thy awful Fear
ftiall then be rooted faft.
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As loni^ as Sun and Moon endure,
or Time itfelf fhall lalt.

He (hall defcend like Rain that chears
the Meadows fecond Birth,

Or like warm Show'rs, whofe gentle Drops
rcfredi the thirfty Earth.

In his bleft Days the Juft and Good
fhall be with Favour crownM,

The happy Land (hall ev'ry where
with endlefs Peace abound.

His uncontroi'd Dominion fhall

from Sea to Sea extend.

Begin at proud Euphrate's Streams,
at Nature's Limits end.

5 To him thefavaee Nations round
fhall bovvT their fervile nTeads,

His vanquifh'd Foes fhall lick the Dull
where he his Conquefl fpreads.

:o The Kine:s of Tarfhifh and the Ifles

fhall coilly Prefents bring
;

From fpicy Sheba Gifts fhall come,
and wealthy Saba's King.

1 1 To him fhall ev'ry King on Earth
his humble Homage pay,

And difTring Nations gladly join^

to own his righteous Sway.
t For he fhall fct the Needy free,

when they for Succour cry,

Shall fave the Helplefs and the TooVj
And ail their Wants fupply.

PART II.

J His Providence, for needy Souls,
fhall due Supplies prepare :

And over their defencelefs Lives
fhall watch with tender Care.

4. He fliall preferve and keep their Souls,
from Fraud and Rapine free

And in his Sight their guiltiefs Blood
of mighty Price fhall be.

5 Therefore fhall God his Life and Reign
to many Years extend,

Whiilt Eartern Princes Tribute pay,
and Golden Prefents fend,

E 3 For
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For him fhall conftant Pray'rs be made,

thro' all his profp'rous Days i

His juft Dominion fhall afford
a lafting Theme of Praifc.

j6 Of ufeful Grain, thro' all the Land,
great Plenty ihall appear

;A handful fown on Mountain Tops
2 mighty Crop (hall bear.

Its fruit, like Cedars fhook by Winds,
a ratling Noife fhall yield -,

The City too fhall thrive, and vie
for Plenty with the Field,

J7 The MemVy of his glorious Name
thro' endlefs Years (hail run

;

Kis fpotlefs Fame fhall fhine as bright
and laflin^ as the Sun,

In him the Nations of tlie World
fhail be completely bklt,

And his unbounded Happinef$

by ev'ry Tongue confeft.

j8 Then blefsM be God, the mighty Lord,
The God wliom Ifr'el fears

;

Who only wond'rous in his Works
beyond compare appears.

rg Let Earth be with his Gl«ry filled
;

for ever blefs his Name
;

Whilfl to hisPraife the lift'ning World
their glad AlTent proclaim.

Pfalm Ixxiii.

y A T length, by certain Proofs, 'tis plain^ that God will to his Saints be kind
j

That all, wh ofe Hearts be pure and clean

fhall his prorefling Favour find.

^, ^, Till his fuftaining Truth I knew,
my fiagg'ring Feet had almoft fail'd

$

I griev'd the Sinners Wealth to view,

and envyM when the Fools prevailed,

4 5, They to the Grave in Peace defccnrf,
' and whilft they live are hale and ftrong

;

No Plagues or Troubles them offend,

which oft to other Men belong.

^ 7, With Pride, as with a Chain, they're held^

and Rapine feem« their Robe of State

;

Whdg
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Their Eyes ftand out with Fatnefs fwell'd,

they grow beyond their Wilhes great.

J, 9> With Hearts corrupt and Jofty Talk,
opprefTiv* Methods they defend

j

Their Tongue thro' all the Earth does walk,
their Blafphennies to Heav'n afcend,

1«> And yet admiring Crowds are found,

who fervile Vifits duly make,
Becaufe with Plenty they abound,

of which their fiatt'ring Slaves partake.

II Their fond Opinions they purfue,

till they with them prophanejy cry,
•* How (hould the Lord cur Adiions view,

** Can he perceive who dwells fo high ?**

11 Behold the Wicked ! thefe arc they

who openly their Sins profefs
;

And yet their Wealth's increased each Day,
and all their Adiions meet Succefs.

X J, 14, Then have I cleansM my Heart, (faid I)

and wafh'd my Hands from Guilt in vain.

If all the Day opprefs'd I lie,

and ev'ry Morning fufFer Pain.

15 Thus did I once to fpeak intend
5

but if fuch Things I rafhly fay,

Thy Children. Lord, I mu:lt offend,

and bafely fhould their Caufe betray,

PART II.

16, 17, To fathom this my Thoughts I bent,
but found the Cafe too hard for me,

'Till to the Houfe of God I went,
then I their End did plainly fee.

iS How high foe'er advanced, they all

on flipp'ry Places loofely fl^and
j

Thence into Ruin headlong fall,

caftdown by thy avenging Hand,

jg, ao How dreadful and how quick fheirFate
defpiisM by thee, when tliey're deftroy'd

j
As waking Men with fcorn do treat

the Fancies that their Dreams empIoy*d«
IT, 12 Thus was my Heart withGrief opprcfl^

my Reins were rack'd with refllefs Pains
5

So (tupid was I, like a Reaft,

who no rcflef^ing Thoughts retains.

£ 4 %Z> 2^ Y^(
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23, 24, Yet ftill thy Prefence me fupply'd, •

and thy Right-hand AfTiftance gave :

Thou firft malt with thy Counfel guide,
and then to Glory me receive.

25 WiK>m then in Heav'n, but thee alone,
have I, whole Favour I require ?

Throughout the fpaciojs Earth there's none-
that I befides there can defire.

%6 My tremblkic: Flefh and aking Heart
may often fail to fuccour me

j

But God fliall inward Strength impart,
and my eternal Portion be.

27 Fcrthey that far from thee remove,
/hall into fudden Ruin fall

:

If after other Gods they rove,

thy Vengeance fhalldeflroy them afl»

%% But as for me 'tis good and juft,

thatTfiiould fiill to God repair;

In him I always put my Truft,

and will his wond'roas Works declare^

Ffalm Ixxiv.

a XU'iiy haft thou cafl us off, O God V
' wilt thou no more return*?

O why itgaiml: thy chofen Flock,
does thy fierce Anger burn ?

a Think on thy ancient Purchafe, Lord,
the Lard that is thy own,;

By thee redeemed, and Sion's Mount, -

Where once thy Glory fhcne.

3. O come, and view our ruin'd State !

hovy long our Troubles laft

!

See ! how the Foe with wicked Rage-
has laid thy Temple wafte !

4 Thy Foes blafpheme thy Name ; where late

thy xealous Servants pray'd
;

The Heathen there, with haughty Ponap,.
.

their Banners have difplay'd.

^ r, 6, Thofe curious Carvings which did once
advance the Artift's Fame,

With Ax and Hammer they deftfoy,

like Works of vulgar Frame.

7 Thy holy Temple they have burnt

;

an^what efcap'd the Flame,

Has been prophan'd, ,and quite defac'd,

tho* facrfc^ to thy Name. Th-y
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riiy Worfliip wholly to deftroy,

iiialicioufly ttiey aim'd •

And alJ tiie lacred hJaccs burn'd
where we thy Praileproclaim'd,

Yet of thy Prelence thou vouclifafft
no tender Signs to lend

jW 3 have no Prophet now that know*
when tliis fad btate fhall end.

PART II,

10 But, Lord, how Jong wilt thou permit

cu 1

*"^"^f^"g t^oe to boaft ?

Shalj all the Honour of thy Name
for evermore be loft ? rhand >

ri Whyhold'ii thou back thy drone Right'.

^xn
°^ ^^y patient Breaft,

^

When Vengeance calls to ftretch it forth.
JO calmly Jet'ft it reft ?

I» Thou heretofore, with kingly PowV
in our Defence haft fought

;

'

For us, throughout the wand'ring World,
haft great Salvation wrought

13 Twas thou, O God, that didft the Sea
by thy own Strength divide :

Thou br^ak'ft the wat'ry Monfter's He^^,
the Waves o erwhdm'd their Pride,

'4 Tjie greateft, fierceft of them all.
that feem'd the Deep to fwav •

Was by thy Pow'r deftroy''d, and made
to ravage Beafts a Prey.

5 Thou clav'ft Che folid Rock, and mad'ft
the Waters largely flow

JAgain, thou mad'ft thro' parting Streams
thy wand'ring People go.

*^^^ii»

'*
'^.{^'''m'S^^^

^^^^'^'"^ ^^y^ andthin^
the black return of Night •

Thou halt prepar'd the glorious Sun.
and evVy feebler Light •

'

17 By the© the Borders of the Earth
in perfea Order Itand

5The Summer's V/armth, and Winter^s Cold,atttnd on thy Command '

PART III.

«. Remember, Lord, how fcornful Foefi
h4V€ dajly urg'd our Shj^me

j
£ 5 Ar.fl
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And how the foolifk People have

blafphem'd thy holy Name.
19 O free thy mourning Turtle -Dove,

by fmful Crowds befet
;

Nor the AlTembly of thy Poor
for evermore forget,

20 Thy ancient Cov'nant, Lord, rtgard,
and make thy Promife good

;

For now each Comer of the Land
is fiird with Men of Blood.

%i O let not the Oppreft return,
with Sorrow cloath'd and Shame 9

But let the Helplefs and the t*©or
for ever praife thy Name.

ft! Arife, O God, in our Behalf,
thy Caufe and ours maintain

;

Remember how infulting Fools
each Day thy Name prophane

!

ft 3 Make thou the Boaftings of thy Foefe

for ever, Lord, to ceafe ;

Whofe Infolence, if unchaftis'd,

will more and more increafe,

Pfalm Ixxv,

1 nnO thee, O God, we render Praift,
* To thee with Thanks repair

j

For, that thy Name to us is nigh,

thy wond'rous Works declare,

a In Ifr'el when my Throne isfix'd,

v/ith me (hall Juftice reign

:

3 The Land with Difcord (hakes, but I

the fmking Frame fuftain.

4 Deluded Wretches I advised

their Errors to redrefs.

And wam'd bold Sinners that they ihottI(>

their fwelling Pride fupprefs.

5 Bear not yourfclves fo high, as if

no Pow'r could yours reftrain ;

Submit your ftubbom Necks, and leam
to fpeak with lefs Difdain.

$ For that Promotion, which togf^in

your vain Ambition ftrives,

From neither Eaft nor Weft, nor yet

frgm Southern Climes acrivcf.,
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7 For God the great Difpofer is,

and fov'reign Judge alone,

Who cafU the Proud to Earth, and lifta

the Humble to a Throne.

8 His Hand holds forth a dreadful Cup,
with Purple Wine 'tis crown'd

;

The deadly Mixture, witli his Wrath
deals out to Nations rouncf,

Of this his Saints fometimes may tafte,

but Wicked Men (hall fqueeze

The bitter Dregs, and be condemn'd
to drink the very Lees.

9 His Prophet, I, to all the World
this MeflTage will relate :

The Juftice then of Jacob's God,
Diy Song (hall celebrate.

JO The Wicked's Pride I will reduce,
their Cruelty difarm

;

Xxalt the Juft, and fet him high,

above the reach of Harm.

Pfalm Ixxvi.

it tN Jwdah the Almighty's known,
-• (^Almighty there by Wonders (hown)
His Name in Jacob does excel

:

2 His Sanftuary in Salem ftands

;

The Majefty that Heav'n commands.
In Sion condefcends to dwell,

3 He brake the Bow and Arrows there,

The Shield, the tempered Swords and Spear,

There flam the mighty Army lay
j

Whence Sion's Fame thro' Earth is fpread.

Of greater Glory, greater Dread,
ThenHills whereRobbers lodge their Prey,

Their valiant Chiefs, who came for Spoil,

Themfelves met there a (hameful Foil,

Securely down to fleep they lay ;

But wak'd no more ; their ftouteft Band
Ne'er lifted one refifting Hand

'Gainft his that did their Legions flay.

I When Jacob's Cod began to frown.
Both Horfe and Chariteers, o'erthrown,
Tog«ther flept in endiefs Niv^^it

£ 6 *

7 When
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J When thou.whomEiirth' and Heav'n revere,

Doft once with wrathful look appear,
What mortal Pow'r can (land thy Sight ?

S Pronounc'd from Heav'n, Earth heard its

Doom, (come.
Grew hudi'd with Fdar, when thou did'ft

Q The meek with Juftice to reftore :

JO The Wrath of Man (hall yield thee Praife,

Its laft Attempts but ferves to raife

The Triumphs of Almighty Pow'r

XI Vow to the Lord, ye Nations, bring
Vow'd Prefents to th' Eternal King

;

Thus to his Name due Rev'rence pay,

1^ Who proudeft Potentates can quell.

To earthly Kings more terrible

Than to their trembling Subjefts they,

Pfalm Ixxvii,

1 'TnO God I cry'd, who to my Help
*• did gracioufly repair

;

a In Trouble's difmal Day I fought
my God withhumbie Pray'r.

All Night my feft'ring Wound didran^
no Medicine g^ve- ReHef;

My Soul no Comfort would admit^
my Soul induig'd her Grief,

3 I thought on God, and Favours paft,

but that increas'd my Pain
;

I found my Spirit more opprefl:,

the more I did complain.

4 Thro* evVy Watch of tedious Night
thou keep'ft my Eyes awake

J

My Grief is fweird to that Excefs
1 figh but cannot fptak»

5 I call to Mind the Days ofold
with fignal Mercy crovniM,

Thofe famous Years of ancient Timcff,

for Miracles renown' d,

6 By Night I recolledl my Songs
on former Triumphs made,

Thenfearch, confult, and ask my Heart .•

where' s now that wond'rous Aid ?

m Has God for ever caft us off ?

WiUidr#iwa bi§ f^Y9wr ^uiu ?
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8 Arc both his Meicy^ind his Truth
retir'd to endlefs Night ?

9 Can his long-pradtis'd Love forget

its wonted Aids to bring !

Has he in Wrath fbut up and feal'd

his Mercy's healing Spring ?

10 I faid my Weaknefs hints thefe Fears,
but I'll my Fears disband

;

I'll yet remember the moft high,

and Years of his Right-hand.

11 I'll call to mind his Works of old,*

the Wonders of his Might
^

jz On them my Heart fhall meditate,

my Tongue fhall them recite.
*

13 Safe lodg'd from human fearch on higli-

O God, thy Counfels are !

Who is fo great a God as ours ?

who can with him compare ?

14. Long fmce a God of Wonders thee
thy refcu'd People found :

15 Long fince haft thou thy chofen Seed
with ftrong Deliv'rance crown'd,

16 When thee, O God, the Waters faw,
the frighted Billows fhrunk

j

The troubled Depths themfelvesfor Fear,
beneath their Channels funk. (Skies

17 The Clouds pour'd down, while rending
did with their Noife confpire

;

Thy Arrows all abroad were Tent,

wing'd with avenging Fire.

j8 Heav'n with thy Thunders Voicewas torn,
whilft all the lower World feem'd

With Light ning-s hlaz'd ; Earth fhook and
from her Foundations hurl'd.

J9 Thro' rolling Streams thou find'ft thyWay,
thy Paths in Waters lie

;

Thy wond'roub Paffage, where no Sight
thy Footfteps can defcry.

ao Thou led'ft thy People like a Flock,
fafe thro' the dtfart Land,

By Mofes, their meek skilful Guide,
And Aaron's Cicred Hand,

?Caim
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Pfalm Ixxviii.

1 U E A R, O my People ; to my Law,
-•* devout Atuntion lend

5

Let the Indrudlion ofmy Mouth
deep in your Hearts dcfcend.

2 My Tongue, by Infpiration taught,
fliall Parables unfold,

Dark Oracles, butunderftood,
and ownM for Truths of old,

3 Which we from facred Regifiert
of ancient Times have known.

And our Fore-fathers pious Care
To us has handed down.

4 We will not hide them from our Sons ;
our Offspring (hall betaueht

The Praifes of the Lord, whofe Strength
has Works of Wonder wrought,

5 For Jacob he this Law ordain' d,
this Leagwe with Ifr'elmade,

With Charge, to be from Age to Age,
from Race to Race convey d.

6 That Generations yet to come
(houJd to their unborn Heirs,

Religioufly tranfmit the fame^
and they again to theirs.

7 To teach 'cm that in God alone
their Hope fecurely flands

;

That they fhould ne'er his Works forget,

but keep his jufk Commands,
% Left, like their Fathers, they might ^QVt

" a (lifF Rebellious Race,
Falfe-hearted, fickle to their God,

unfteadfafk in his Grace.

g Such were revolting Ephraim's Sons,
who tho' to Warfare bred,

And skilful Archers, arm'd with Bows,
from Field ignobly fkd.

,

1©, Ti Theyfalfify'd their League with God,
his Orders difobey'd

5

Forgot his Works and Miracles
before their Eyes difplay'd,

j» Nor Wonders which their Fathers faw,

did they in mind retain
5

Prodigious
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Prodigious Things in Egypt done,
and ZoaH's fertile Plain.

J3 He cuts the Seas to let them pafs,

relli ain'd the preffing Flood
j

While pil'd in Heaps, on either Side,

the folid Waters hood.

14 A wondVous Pillar led them on,
compos'd of Shade and Light

5

A (helt'ring Cloud it prov'd by Day,
a leading Fire by Night. (Stream

15 When Drought oppreft them, where no
the Wildernefs fupply'd,

He cleft the Rock, whofe flinty Brcaft
diflblv'd into a Tide.

26 Streams from the folid Rock he brought,
which down in Rivers fell,

That, traveling with their Camp, each Day
renewed the Miracle,

ly Yet there they finn'd againft him more,
provoking the moft High

j

In that fame Defart where he did

their fainting Souls fupply.

18 They firft incens'd him in their Hearts,
that did his Pow'r diftruft,

And long'd for Meat not urg'd by Want,
but to indulge their Luft.

ig Then utter'd their blafpheming Doubts,
*' Can God, fay they, prepare

** A Table in the Wildernefs,
** fet out with various Fare ?

20 He fmote the flinty Rock, ('tis true)
** And gufhing Streams enfu'd

;

*' But can he Corn and Flefti provide
*' For fuch a Multitude ?'*

ti The Lord with Indignation heard,
from Heav'n avenging Flame,

On Jacob fell, confuming Wrath
on thanklefs Ifr'el came.

21 Becaufe their unbelieving Hearts
in God wou*d not confide:

Nor truft his Care, who had from Heav'n,
their Wants fo oft fupply'd.

ij Tho' he had made his Clouds difcharge

FtQvifions down in Show'rs
3

Andy
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And, when Earth faii'd> relieved their Need,
from his .. leflial Stores.

24. Tho' tafteful Manna was rainM dowa
their Hunger to reheve

;

Tho' from the Stores ot i.ieav'n they did
fuftaining Corn receive.

»5 Thus Man wah A.ngels facred Feed,
ingrateful Man was fed

;

Not fparingly, f^r Aili they found
a plenteous Table fpiead.

5,6 Fropn Heav n he made an Eaft-Wind bIow>
then did the South command,

27 To rain down :lefh hke Duft. and Fo\¥lJ

hke Seas unnumber'd Sand.

2$" Within their Trenches he let fall

the lufCiOus eafy Prey,

And all around tl>eir fpreading Gamp
the feathered Booty lay,

zg They fed, were fiird, he gave 'em Leave
their Appetitf^' to feaft

j

•o, 3 1 Yet (till their wanton Luft cravM on,

no*" With their Hunger ceas'd.

But whilft in their luxurious Mouths,
they did their Dainties chew,

TChc Wrath of God fmotedown their Chicf5,

and Ifr'ers Chofcn flew,

PART II,

32 Yet ftill they finn'd, nor would afford
his Miracles Belief;

35 Therefore thro^ iruitlefs Travels he
confum'd their Lives in Grief,

34 When fome vere flain, the reft returned

to God with early Cry
;

25 Own'd him the Rockcf their Defence,
their Saviour, God moft High.

36 But this was feign'd SubmifTion all,

their Heart their Tongue beJy^d;

37 Their Heart was ftiiiperverfe, nor would
firm in his League abide.

35 Yet, full of Mercy, he forgave,

nor did with Death chaftife
j

But turnM his kindled Wrath a/ide,

or w€«ld not let it rifCi

39 For
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19 For he remember'd they were Flefll

that could not long: remain
;

A murm'ring Wind that's quickly pafl:,

and ne'er returns again.

|0 How oft did they provoke him there.
How oft his Patience grieve.

In that fame Defert where he did
their fainting Souls relieve

;

|l They tempted him by turning back,
and wickedly repin'd.

When Ifr^eFs God refus'd to be
by their Defires confin'd.

|.i Nor caird to mind the Hand and Day
that their Redemption brought

;

Ij His Signs in Egypt, wondVous Works
in Zoan's Valley wix)ught.

^ He turn*d their Rivers into Blood,
that Man and Beaft forbore,

And rather choofe to die of Third
tharv drink the putrid Gore.

15 He fent devouring fwarms of Flies,

Hoarfe Frogs annoy'd their Soil
j

^6 Locufts and Caterpillars reapM
the Harveft of their Toil.

^7 TheirVineswith battVingHail werebroke,
. with Froll the Fig-tree dies

;

4.8 Lightning and Hail madeFlocks and Herds
one gen' ral Sacrifice.

^9 He turn'd his Anger loofc, and fet

no Time for it to ceafe

;

And, with their Plagues, bad Angels fent

their Torments to increafe,

59 He clear' d a PaiTage-for his Wrath
to ravage uncontrord

;

Tho Murrain on their Firftlingsfeiz'd

in fcv'ry Field and Fold,

51 1 he deadly Pc^ from Beaft to Man
froin Field to City catne

;

It flew t'leir Heirs, their eldeft Hopes,-
thro' all the Tents of Ham.

5r But his own Tribe, like folded Sheep,
he brought from their Dtftrefs,

Aiid t'lem condudleH like a Flock,

throughout the WiWernefs,

S\ He
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SI He led 'em on, and in their Way,

no Caufe of Fear they found
;

But march'd fecurely tnro' thofc Deeps
in which their foes were drown'd.

54 Nor ceas*d his Care, 'till them he brought
fafe to his promisM Land,

And to his holy Mount, the Prize
of his viftonous Hand,

55 To them the out-cart Heathen's Lan4
he did by Lot divide

;

And in their Foes abandoned Tents
made Ifrel's Tribe refide.

PART III.

56 Yet ftill they tempted, ftill provok'il
the Wrath of God moft High

;

Nor would to practice fiis Commandt
their ftubborn Hearts apply,

57 But in their faithlefs Fathers fteps
pcrvcrfely chofe to go

^

They turn'd afide, like Arrows ftiot

from fome deceitful Bow, ^

58 For him to Fury they provok'd
with Altars fet on high ;

And with their graven Images
inflaiTi'd his Jealoufv.

^ When God heard this, on Ifi-'ePs Tribct,
his Wrath and Hatred fell:

\

60 He quitted Shilo, and the Tents
where once he chofe to dwell,

€1 To viie Captivity his Ark,
his Glory to difdain,

62 His People to the Sword he ^ave.

Nor would his Wrath reftrain.

63 DeOruaive War their ableft Youth
untimely did confound

;

No Virgin was to th* AlUr led,

with Kuptial Garlands crown'd.

64 In Fi^ht the Sacrificer fell,

the i^rieit a Vidim bled 5

AndWidows who theirDeaths fhouldmonm
themfclves of Grief were dead.

65 Then, a^ a Giant, rouz'd from Sleep,

whom Wine had thoroughly warm'd.
Shouts out aloud, the Lord awak*d,

and his proud Foe alarm'd. 66 Hd 1
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C6 He fmote their Hofls, that from the Field

a fcattcer^d Remnant came,
With Wounds imprinicd on their Backs

of everlafting Shaine.

67 WithConquefts crovvn'd,he, Tofeph'sTenW
and Ephraim's Tribe forfook

;

6% Butjudah chofe, and Sion's Mount
for nis lov'd Dwelling took.

6f His Temple he erefted there,

With Spires exalted high.

While deep and fixt, as that of Earth,
the ftrong Foundations lie.

70 His faithlefs Servant David too,

he for his Choice did own,
And from th« Sheep-folds him advanced

to fit on Judah's Throne.

71 From tendinc^ on the teemingtwes,
he brought him forth to feed

His own Inheritance, the Tribes
of Ifr'efs chofen Seed.

72 Exalted thus, the Monarch prov'd
^ a faithful Shepherd ftiii

;

He fed them with an uprigiu Heart,
and guided them with Skill.

Pfalm Ixxix.

I REhold, O God, how Heathen Hoft*^ have thy PoOeffion feiz'd :

Thy facred Houfe they have defil'd,

thy holy City razd.

i The mangled Bodies of thy Saints

abroad unbury'd lay ;

Their Flefh expos'd to favage Beafts,

and rav'nous Birds of Prey,

J
Quite thro' Jerusalem was their Biood

like common Water fhed
j

And none were left alive to pay
laft Duties to the Dead

.

J.
The neighbouring Lands our fmall RemainSr
with loud Reproaches wound

;

And we a Laughing-ftock are made
to all the Nations round,

; How long wilt thou be angry. Lord,
muft we for ever mourn ?

Shall thy devouring jealous Rage,
like Fire, for ever burn ? 6 Ow
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t On foreign Lands that know not thee,

thy heavy Vengeance fhowV
Thofe finful Kingdoms let it crufh,

that have not ownM thy Pow'r.

7 For their devouring Jaws have prey'd
on Jacob's chofen''Race

;

And to a barren Defart turn'd
their fruitful Dwelling-place,

t O think not on our former Sins>
but fpeedily prevent

The utter Ruin of thy Saints,

almoft with Sorrow fpent,

9 Thou God of our Salvation, help,

and free our Souls from Blame 5

So fhall our Pardon and Defence
exalt thy glorious Name

5

Jo Let Infidels, that fcofRng fay,

where is the God they boaft ?

In Vengeance, for thy flaughter'd Saint*
parceive thee ro their Coft.

ti Lord, hear the fig^iing t- rls'ners Moan,
thy faving Pow'r extend :

Preferve the Wretches doom'd to die,

from that untimely End.

12 On them, who us opprefs, let all

our SufTrings be repaid
;

Make their Confufion fev'n Time* mor^
than what on us they laid.

13 So we, thy People and thy Flock,

fhallcver Praiie thy Name
5

And with glad Hearts our grateful Thanks*
from Ag€ to Age proclaim.

Pfalm Ixxx,

I r\ Ifi'ers Shepherd, Jofeph's Guide,
^^ cur Pray'rs to thee vouchfafe to hear ;

Thou that doft on the Cherubs ride,

again in Solemn State appear,

a Behold, how Benjamin expefts,
_

with Ephraim and ManafTeh join'd.

In our Deliverance, the Effedts

of thy refiftlefs Strength to find.

Do thou convert us, Lord^ do thou
tiie Luftre of thy Face difplay

j

An«



PSALM LXXX, in
And all the Ills we fuffer now

like fcattcr'd Clouds (hall pafs away.

O thou, whom heavenly Hoii^ obey,

how long fliall thy fierce Anger burn ?

How lon^'thy fufF rins: People pray,

and to their Pray'rs have no Return ?

"When hungry, we are forc'd to drench

our fcaaty Food in Floods of Woe

:

When dry, our raging Fhirll we quench

with Streams of Tears that largely floW,

For us the Heathen Nations round,

as for a common Prey, conteit
5

Our Foes with <^piteful joy abound.

And at our loft Condition jeft.

7 Do thou convert us. Lord, do thou

the Luftre of thy Face difplay
5

And all the Ills we fuffer now,
like fcatterM Clouds fhall pafs away,

PART II.

S Thou brought'ft a Vine from Egypt's Lancfj^

and cafting out the Heathen Race,
Didfl plant it with thy own Right-hand,

and firmly fixt it in their Place,

g Before it thou preparMit the Way,
and mad'ft it take a lafling Root

;

"Which, bleft with thy indulgent Ray,
O'er all the Land did widely flioot.

le, 1 1 The Hills were coverM with its Shade,
Its goodly Boughs did Cedars fecm

;

Its Branches to the Sea were fpread.

And reach'd to proud Euphrate's Stream.

ja Why then haft thou its Heci^e overthrown,
which thou haft made fo fti m and ftrojig ?

"While all its Grapes, defenclefs grown,
are pluck'd by thofe that pafs along,

Ij See how the briftling Foreft-Roac
with dreadful Fury lays it wafte ;

Hark how the favage Monfters roar,

and to their helplefs Prey make hafte,

PART IIL

14 To thee, O God of Hofts. we pray
;

thy wonted Goodnefs, Lord, renew !

Fr«m Heav'n thy Throne this Vine furvey,

I and her fad State with Pity view.

^1 ^5 B''^ic4«i
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15 Behold the Vineyard, made by thee,
which thy Right-hand did guard fo long*

And keep that Branch from Danger free,

Which for thyfelf thou mad'ft fo flrcng

li To warting Flames 'tis made a Prey,
And all its fpreading Boughs cut down 2

At thy Rebuke they foon decay,

And perifh at thy dreadful Frown.
17 Crown thou the King with good Succefs,

By thy Right-hand (¥cur'd from Wrong
j

The Son of Man in Mercy blefs,

Whom forthyfelf thou mad'flfo ftrongt

^8 So (hall we flill continue free

From whatfoe'er deferves thy Blame;
And if once more reviv'd by thee.

Will always praife thy holyName.
19 Do thou convert us, Lord, do thou

the Luftre of thy Face difplay
j

And all the Ills we fuffar now,
Like fcatter'd Clouds, fhall pafs away.

Pfalm Ixxxi,

1 »TpO God, ournever-failing Strength,
•• with loud Applaufes fing

;

And jointly make a chearfui Noife
to Jacob's awful King.

% Compofe a Hymn of Hraife, and touch
your Inrtruments of Joy 5

Let Pfalteries and pleafant Harps
your grateful Skill employ.

3 Let Trumpets at the great New Moon
their joyful Voices raife.

To celebrate th* appointed Time,
the folemn Day of Praife.

^ For this aSutute was of old,

-which Jacob's God decreed.

To be with pious Care obferv*d

by Ifr'el's chofen Seed,

5 This he for a Memorial fix'd

when freed from Egypt's Land,
Strange Nations barb'rous Speechwe heardu

but could not underftand.

6 ** Your burthen'd Shoulders I relieved,

(thos feeim our God to fay)

Voux
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*< Your fervile Hands by me were freed

«* from laboring in the Clay.

^ « Your Anccftors with Wrongs opprcft,
** to me for Aid did call

;

'< With Pity I their Suff'rings faw,
*' and fet them free from ail.

'* They fought for me, and from the Cloud
• * in Thunder I reply'd

;

** At Meribah's contentious Stream
•* their Faith and Duty try'd,

PART II.

% " Wliile I my folemn Will declare,
'* my chofen People, hear

j
«* If thou, O Iff el, to my Words

** wilt bend thy lifi*ning Ear.

9 " Then (halt no God befides myfelf
'< within thy Coafls be found

;

'* Nor (halt thou Worfhip any God
*< of all the Nations round,

jc ** The Lord thy God am I, who thee
" brought forth from Egypt's Land;

" 'Tis I that all thy jud Defires
» " fupply with libVal Hand.

jl " But they, my chofen Race, refus'd
" to hearken to my Voice

;

^' Nor would rebellious Ifr'el's Sons
*< make me their happy Choice.**

It Sol, provok'd, refign'd them up
toevVy Luft a Prey,

And, in their own perverfe Defigns,
permitted them to ftray.

15 O that my People wifely would
my ju(\ Commandments heed !

And Ifr'el in my righteous Ways
with pioug Care proceed !

14 Then (hould my heavy Judgments faB
on all that them oppofe,

And my avenging: Hand be tum'd
again(^ their numerous Foe$,

J5 Tlieir Enemies and mine, (hall all

before my Footltool bend
;

Bot as for them, their happy State

ihaii never know aa End, 16 Ail
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16 All Parts with Plenty (hall abound 5

with fincft Wheat tfeeir Field :

The barren Rocks to pleafe their Tafle,
/hould richeft Honey yield,

Pfalm Ixxxii,

1 r> OD in the great AfTembly ftands,
^-^ where his impartial Eye,
In State furvej^s the earthly Gods,
and does their judgments try.

2, 3 How dare youthen unjuftly judge,
or he to Sinners kind ?

Defend the Orphans and the Poor,
let fucb your Jufticefind,

4 Protedl the humble hclplefs Man,
reduc'd to deep Diftrefs,

And let not him become a Prey
to fuch as would opprefs,

5 They neither know, nor will they learn,
but blindly rove and ftray ;

Juftice and Truth, the World*s Support,
thro* all the Land decay, r i

6 Well then may God in Anger fay,
" I've caird you by my Name

;

« I'vefaid y'arcGods, the Sons and Hcif
" of my immortal Fame.

« " But ne'erthelcfs your unjuft Deeds
«« to ftria AccountTil call ^

<< You all (hall die like common Men,
<« iikeother Tyrants fell.'*

S Arife, and thy juftjudgment, Lord,
throughout the Earth difplay

:

And all the Nations ofthe World
fliall own thy righteous Sway,

Pfalm Ixxxiii,

2 "LJOLDnot thy Peace, O Lord our Go4
"*^ no longer filent be;

Nor with confenting quiet Looks
our Ruin calmly fee ]

ft For lo ! the Tumults of thy Foes

o'er all the Lands are fprcad ;

And they which hate thy Saints and thd5 •

lift up their threatn'ing Head.

3 Againft thy zealous People, tord,

they craftily combine j
Ani
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And to deftroy thy chofen Saints
have laid their ciofe Utfign.

\ " Come kt us cut them off, fay they^
** their Natioji quire deface

}

*< That no Remembrance may remain
'* of Ifr^el's hated Race."

;
Thus they againft thy People's Peace

confult with one Confent
; ,

And diff' rent Nations jointly leagu'd,
their common Malice vent.

Tl e Khm'elites that dwell in Tents,
\Tith warlike Edom join'd,

And Moab's Sons our Ruin vow,
with Hagar's Race combined.

Proud Ammon's Offspring, Gebal too,
with Amalek confpire

j

The Lords of Paleftine, and all

the wealthy Sons of Tyre :

All thefc the ftrong Alfyrian King
their firm Ally have got,

"Who with a powerful Army aids

th' Inceftuous Race of Lot,

PART IT.

^ But let fuch Vengeance come to them
a» once to Midian camej

To Jabin and proud Sifera,

at Kifhon's fatal Stream.
When thyRight-hand their numVousHofts
near Endor did confound,

And left their Carcafes for Dung
to fe€d the hungry Ground.

Let all their mighty Men the Fat«

of Zcb and Oreb fliare
;

As Zebah and Zalnounnah, fo

1ft all their Princes fare.

CJ Who with the fame Defign infpir'd,

thus vainly boafiing fpake,
* In firm PolTernon for ourfelves

* let us God\ Houfcs take.*'

To Ruin let them hafte, like Wheels
wiiicli downwards fwiftly mo\e:
ike dull* before the Winds, let ail

Their fcattered Forces prove.

F IVI^A*
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1^, 15 As Flames confume dry Wood, or

(Heatli
that on parch'd Mountains grows,

So let thy fierce purfuing Wrath
with Terror ftrike thy Foes.

16, 17 Lord, fhroud their Faces with Difgrace,
that they may own thy Name

;

Or them confound, whofe hardened Heart-
thy gentler Means difclaim.

18' So fhall the wond'ring World confefs
that thou, who clauTi'ft alone

Jehovah's Name, o'er all the Earth
has rais'd thy lofty Throne.

Pfalm Ixxxiv,

J p, G O D of Hofls, the mighty Lord,^ how lovely is the Place
Where thou, inthron'd in Glory, /hew'ft

the Brightneis of thy Face !

2 My longing Soul faints with Defire,
to view thy bleft Abode

;

My panting Heart and Flefh cry out
for thee, the living God.

5 The Birds, more happy far than I,

around thine Altars throng
;

Securelythere they build, and there
fecurely hatch their Young.

4. O Lord of Hofts, my King and God,
how highly bleft are they.

Who in thy Temples always dw«ll,

and there thy Praife difplay !

5 Thrice happy they, whofe Choice has the

their fure froteftion made
^

Who long to tread the facred Ways
that to thy Dwelling lead !

6 Who pafs thro* Baca's thrifty Vale,
yet no Refreftiment want

;

Tneir Pools are fill'd with Rain, which the

at their Requeft doth grant,

y Thus they proceed from Strength toStrenj

and ftill approach more near
j

Till all on Sion's holy Mount,
before their God appear.

% O Lord, the mighty God of Hofts,

my juft Requeft regard
j
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Thou God of Jacob, let lYiy Pray'r
be flill with Favour heard.

"*

9 Behold, O God, for thou alone
canil timely Aid difpenfe

j

On thy anointed Servant look,
be thou his flrong Defence.

10 For in tliy Courts one fingle Day
'tis better to attend.

Than, Lord, in any Place befides^

a thoufand Days to fpend..

Much rather in God's Houfe will I

the meaneft Office take.

Than in the wealthy Tents of Sin

my pompous Dwelling make.
n For God who is our Sun and Shield,

will Grace and Glory give;

And no good Thing will he with-hold
from them that juftly live.

11 Thou God, whom heav'nly Hofls obey
how highly bleft is he,

Whofe Hope and Truft, fecurcly plac'd,

is flill repos'd on thee !

Pfalm Ixxxv.

I T O R D, thou haft granted to thy Land^
•*-' the Favours we implor'd

j

And faithful Jacob's captive Race
has gracioufly reftor'd.

«, 3 Thy People's Sins thou haft abfolv'd,
and all their Guilt defac'd

;

Thou haft not let thy Wrath flame on,
nor thy fierce Anger laft,

4 O God our Saviour, all our Hearts
to thy Obedience turn

;

That quench d with oor repenting Team,
thy Wrath no more may burn.

5, 6 For why fhould'ft thou be angry ftill,

and Wrath fo long retain ?

Revive us, Lord, and Tet thy Saints
thy wonted Comfort gain,

7 Thy gracious Favour, Lord, difplay^

which we have long implor'd :

And for thy wond'rous Mercies lake,

thy wanted Aid afford.
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8 God's Anfwer patiently Til wait,

for he, with glad Succefs,

(If they, no more to Folly turn)
his mourning Saints will blefs.

9 To all that fear his holy Name
his fure Salvation's near

^

And in its former happy State
our Nation fhall appear.

10 For Mercy bow witn Truth is joined,

and Righteoufnefs with Peace,
Like kind Companions abfent long,
With friendly Arms embrace,

1 f , izTruth from the Earth fhall fpring,whilft
fliall Streams of Juftice jx)ur j) Heav'n

And God from whom all Goodnefs flows,
fhall endlefs Plenty fhow'r,

15 Before him Righteoufnefs (hall march,
and his jufl Paths prepare

;

"Whilfl we his holy Steps purfue,

with conflant Zeal and Care.

Pfalm Ixxxvi,

X "yO my Complaint, O Lord my God,
-*• thy gracious Ear incline

;

Hear me, diftrefl and deftitute

©f all Relief but thine !

t Do thou, O God, preferve my Soul,

that dees thy Name adore
;

Thy Servant keep, and him, whofcTruft
relies on thee, reftore,

3 To me, who daily thee invoke,
thy Mercy, Lord, extend :

4 Refrefli thy Servant's Soul, whofe Hopes
on thee alone depend.

5 Thou, Lord, art good, not only good,

but prompt to Pardon too :

Of plenteous Mercy to all thofc

who for thy Mercy fue.

6 To my repeated humble Pray'r,

O Lord, attentive be !

7 When troubled I will en thee call,

for thou wilt anfwer me.
>^mong the Gods there's noneli'ke thee,

O Lord, alone divine !

' Ta
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To thee as much inferior they,
as are their Works to thine.

g Therefore their great Creator thee
the Nations fhall adore,

^ Their long mifguided Pray'rs and Praife,

to thy bleft Name reftore,

]e Ail fliall confefs thee great, and great
the Wonders thou haft done :

Confefs thee God, the God fupreme,
confefs thee God alone,

PART II.

ri Teach me thy W^ay, O Lord, and I

from Truth fhall ne'er depart
j

In rev'rence to thy facred Name
devoutly fix my Heart.

11 Thee will I praife, O Lord my God,
praife thee with Heart fmcerc,

And to thy cverlafting Name
eternal Trophies rear,

13 Thy boundlefs Mercy (hewn to me
iranfcends my Power to tell.

For thou haft oft redeemed my Soul
from loweft Depths of Hell.

14 O God, tiie Sons of Pride and Strife

have my Deftrudk>n fought,

Regardlefs of thy Pow'r, that oft

has my Deliverance wrought.

5 Bat thou thy conftant Goodnefs didft

to my Affiftancc bring
;

Of Patience, Mercy, and of Truth,
thou everlafting Spring !

16 O bounteousLord, ttiy Grace and Strength
to me thy St-rvant (how

j

Thv kind t^rotcftion, Lord, an me
tliy handmaid's Son beftow.

17 Some Signal cive, v/hich my proud Foes
mnv fee v»'ith Shame and Ra?e,

When thou, O Lord, for my Relief

and Comfort doft engage,

Pfalm Ixxxvii.

f^ O D's Temple crowns tlie Iioly Mount:
^^ the Lord there condefcends to dwell

;

F 3
2 His



14^ PSALM LXXXVIII.
2 His Sion*s Gates, in his Account,

our Ifr'ers faireft Tents excel.

3 Fame glorious Things of thee fliall fing,

O City of th' Almighty King !

4 I'll mention Rahab with due Praife,

in Babylon's Applaufes join,

The Fame of Ethiopia raife,

with that of Tyre and Palefline.

/nd grant that fome amcngft them bom
Their Age and Country did adorn.

5 But flill of Sicn I'll aver,

that many fuch from her proceed
;

Th' Almighty >hall eftablifh her.

6 His genial Lilt fhail fhew, when read.

That fuch a Perfon there was born.
And fuch did fuch an Age adorn,

7 He'll Sion find with Numbers fili*d

of fuch as merit high Renown
;

For Hand and Voice Mul:cian*3 skill'd,

and (her tranfcending Fame to crown),
Of fuch fhe Ihall Succefiions bring,

Like Waters from a living Spring.

Pfalm Ixxxviii.

1 'TT' O thee, my God and Saviour, I
•• By Day and Night addrefs my Cry,;

2 Vouchfafe my mournful Voice to hear.

To my Diftrefs incline thine Ear

:

3 For Seas of Trouble me invade.

My Soul draws nigh to Death's cold Shade,

4 Like one whofe Strength andHopes are fled.

They number me amongft the Dead,

5 Like thofe who fhrouded in the Grave,
From thee no more Remembrance have

j

6 Caft off from thy fuftalning Care,

Down to the Confines of Defpair.

7 Thy Wrath has hard upon me lain,

Affti<fline me with reftlefs Pain
;

Me all thy Mountain Waves have preft.

Too v/eak, aJas ! to bear the lea-ft.

8 Remov'd from Friends, I figh alone,

Jn a loath'd Dungeon laid, where none
A Vifit will vouchfafe to me,
Confin'd paft Hopes of Liberty,

9 MJ
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^ My Hyes from weeping never ceafe.

They wafte, but fliii my Griefs increafe
;

Yet da'ly, Lord, to thee Tve pray'd,

With out-ftretch'd Hands invok'd thy Aid,

10 Wilt thou by Miracle revive

The Dead whom thou forfook'ft alive ?

From Death reOore t'ny Praife to fing^

Whom thou from l^rifon would not bring,

11 bhall the mute Grave thy Love confefs ?

A mould'ring Tomb thy Kaitlifulnefs ?

12 Thy Truth and Pow'r Rtnown obtain,
Where Darknefs and Oblivion reign?

J 3 To thee, O Lord, 1 cry forlorn,

My Pray'r prevents the early Morn.
14 Why haft thou, Lord, my boul forfook.

Nor once vouchfaf'd a gracious Look?
15 Prevailing; Sorrows bear me down,
Which from myYouthwith me havegrownj
Thy Terrors paft diftrad: my Mind,
And Fears of blacker Days behind.

16 Thy Wrath has burft upon my Head,
Thy Terrors fill my Soul with Dread

5

17 Environed as with Waves combin'd.
And for a gen'ral Deluge join'd.

iS My Lovers, Friends, Famihars alJ

RemovM fr'-m Sight, and out of CalJ;

To dark Oblivion all retired,

Dead, or at leaft to me expir'd,

Pfalm Ixxxix,

1 .np H Y Mercies, Lord, fhall be my Song,
•*• my Song on them (hall ever dwell

j

To Ages yet unborn my Tongue
thy never-failing Truth fhall tell,

1 I have affirmed, and (till maintain,
thy Mercy fhall for ever laft

;

Thy Truth that does the Heav'ns fuftain,

like them fhall ftand for ever fall,

3 Thus fpak'ft thou by thy Prophet's Voice,
•' with David 1 a League have made,

** To him my Servant and my Choice,
" my folemn Oath, this Grant convty'v-l,

4 ** While Earth, and Seas, and Skies endure,
*' thy Seed fliall in my Sight remain

;

F 4. **T«
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" To them thy Throne I will infure,

'* they iliall to endlefs Ages reign."

5 For fach ftupend'ous Truth and Love
both Heav'n and Earth juft Praifes ewe,

By Choirs of Angels fung above,
And by alfembled Saints below.

6 What Seraph of celeftial Birth

to vie with Ifr'el's God fhall dare ?

Or who among t! e Gods of Earth,
with our Almighty Lor9 compare ?

7 With RevVence and religious Dread,
his Saints flaould to his Temple prcfs

;

His Fear thro' all theirHearts fiiould fpi ead,
who his Almighty Name confefs

;

S Lord God of Armies, who can boafl
of Strength orPow'rlike thine renowned?

Of fuch a numerous faithful Hofl,
as that which does thy Throne furround ?

^ Thou doft the lawlcfs Sea controuJ,
and change the Profpe6t of the Deep

:

Thou mak'il the fleeping Billows roll,

thou mak'fi the rolling Billows fleep.

10 Thou brak'A in Pieces Rahab's Pridt,

and didft opprefnng Pow'r difarna:

Thy fcatter'd Foes have dearly try'd

tlie Force of thy refifllefs Arro.

11 In thee the fov'reign Right remains
of Earth and Heav'n ; thee, Lord, alone

The World, and all that it contains,

their Maker and Preferver own.
ir The Poles on whioh the Globe does reft,

were formd by thy creating Voice
;

Tabcr and Hermon, Eaft and Wefl,
in thy fuflaining Pow'r rejoice,

15 Thy Arm is mighty, flrons: thy Hand,
yet, Lord, thou dolt with Jultice reign

;

J 4 PofTefl: of abfolute Command,
thou Truth and Mercy doft maintain.

i5 Hnppy, thnce happy they, who hear

thy facred Trun-.per's joyful Sound
j

Who may at Feftivals appear,

with thy moft glorious Prefence crown' d.

r6 Thy Saints fliall always be overjoy'd,

v/ho on thy facred Name rely
j

And



PSALM LXXXIX. 12^

And, in thy Ri^hteoufnefs eniploy'd,

above tlicir Foes be rais'd on high.

17 For in thy Strengtli tiiey fiiail advance,
whofe ConquefTs fiom thy Favour fpring,

ig The Lord of Hofts is our Defence,

and Ifr'el's God our Ifr'el's King.

19 Thus fpak'ft thou by the Prophet's Voice,
*' A mighty Champion 1 will fend

;

** From Judah's Tribe have I made Choice
'* of one who fhali the reft defend,

ao "My Servant David 1 have found,
*' with holy Oil anointed him

;

2i"^^Him(hailtheHand fupportthatcrown'd,
*' and guard that gave the Diadem.

\z <* No Prince from him fiiall Tribute force,

" no Son of Strife fhall him annoy
j

»3 *' His fpiteful Foes 1 will difperfe,

" and them before his Face deflroy.

t4 *' My Truth and Grace fliall him fuftaia;
*' his Armies in well-orderM Ranks,

25 ** Shall conquer from the Fyrian Main
** to Tygris and Euphpatcs Banks.

26 *' Mc for his Father he fliall take,
** his God and Rock of Safety call

;

27 ** Him I my firft-born Son will make,
** and earthly Kings his Suhjedls all.

28 To him my Mercy I'll fecure,
*• my Cov'nant make for ever faft

j

29 " His Seed for ever (hall enduie, (laft.

** liis Throne, 'till Heav'n diffolves, fnali

PART II.

30 ** Bttt if his Heirs my Law forfake,
** and from my fncred Precepts ftray,

31 ** If they my righteous Stat"»ites break,
*' nor ftridlly my Commands obey,

32 •* Their Sins I'll vifit with a Rod,
' and for their Folly mnke them fmart

;

33
*' Yet will not ceafe to He their God,

** nor from myTruth, like them, dtpart.

34 ** My Cov'nant I will ne'er revokt-

,

** hut in Remembrance faft retain
;

** The Tiling that once my Lips havef^oke
- rti all Ia eternal Force remain,

F 5 35 '< 6nce



1^0 P S A L M LXXXTX.
35 '* Once have I fworn, but once for al),

*' and made my Holinefs the Tie,
** That I my grant v/ill ne'er recall,

•' nor to my Servant David lie.

3.6 '' WhofeThrone andRace the ccnftantSun
'* fhall like his Courfe, eftablifh'd fee

j

37 *' Of this my Oath, thou confcious Moon,
** inHeav'n my faithful Witnefs be."

38 Such was diy gracious Promife, Lord,
but thou hafl now our Tribes forfook.

Thy own Anointed has abhorr'd,
and turn'd on him thy wrathful Look,

39 Thou feemeft to have rendered void
the Covenant with thy Servant made.

Thou haft his Dignity deftroy'd,
and in the Duft his Honour laid.

40 Of Strong-holds thou haft him bereft,
and brought his Bulwarks to decay,

41 His frontier Coaft defencelefs left,

a public Scorn and convmon Prey,

42 His Ruin does glad Triumphs yield
to Foes advane'd by thee to Might

;

43 Thou haft his conqu'nng Sword unfteePd,
his Valour turn'd to fhameful Flight,

44 His Glory is to Darknefs fled,

his Throne is level'd with the Ground

:

45 His Youth to wretched Bondage led,

with Shame o'erwhelm'd, in Sorrow
drown'd.

4$ How long ihall we thy Abfence mourn ?

wilt thou for ever, Lord, retire ?

Shall thy confuming Anger burn
till that and we at once expire ?

47 Confider, Lord, how (hort a fpace

thou doft for mortal Life ordain
;

Ko Method to prolong the Race,
hvtl loading it with Grief and Pain,

48 What Man is he that can controul

Deaths ftridl, unalterable Doom ?

Or refcue from the Grave his Soul,

the Grave that muft Mankind intomb ?

49 Lord,Where's thyLove,thy boundlefsGrace

the Oath to which thy Truth did feal,

Confin'd to David and his Pvace,

^heGrant whichTimcihould ne'er repeal?

50 S«c
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50 See liow thy Servants treated are

with Infamy, Reproach, and Spite
5

Which in my tilent Brtalt 1 bear

trom Nations of licentious Mi^ht.

^i How they, reproaching thy great Name,
have made thy Servant's Hope their Jeit-c

5i Yet thy jull: Praifes we'll proclaim,

and ever img. The Lord be bltlt.

Amen, Amen.

Pfalm xc.

1 /^LORD, the Saviour and Defence^ of us thy ehofen Race,
From Age to Age thou ftill haft beeri

our fure Abiding-place,

2 Before thou brought'ft the Mountains forth,

or th" Earth and World didft frame,

^ Thou always wert the mighty God,
and ever art the fame.

3 Thou turneft Man, O Lord, to Duft,
of which he firft was made

j

And when thou fpeak'ft the Word, Return,
'tis inftantly obey'd.

4 For in thy Sight a thoufand Years
are like a l5ay that's part,

Or like a Watch in dead of Night,
whofe Hours unminded wafte.

5 Thou fweep'fl: us off. as with^a Flood,
we vanim hence like Dreams

;

At firft we grow like Grafs that feels

the Sun's reviving Beams.
6 But howfoever frefli and fair

its Morning Beauty fhows
;

'Tis all cut down, and wither'd quite,

before the Ev'ning clofe.

7, S We by thine Anger are confum'd,
and by thy Wrath difmay'd :

Our publick Crimes and fecret Sin€

before thy Sight are laid.

9 Beneath thy Ansjer^s fad EffedJs

our drooping Days we fpend ;

Our unregarded Years break off,

iike Tales that qu-ickly end,

F 6 10 Our
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JO Our Term of Time is feventy Years
an Age that few furvive

j

Bui if, With more than common Strength,
to eighty we arrive

^

Yet then our boafled Strength decays,
To Sorrow turn'd and Pain

j

So fcon the flender Thread is cut,
and wc no more remain, •

PART II.

1

1

But who thy Anger's dread Effedls
does, as he oui^ht, revere ?

And yet thy Wrath does fall or rife,

as more or Jefs we fear.

12 So teach us, Lord, the uncertain Sum
of our fhcrt Days to mind.

That to true Wifdom all our Hearts
may ever be inclin'd.

33 O to thy Servants, Lord, return.

And fpeedily relent

!

As we of our Mifdeeds, do thou
of our jurt Doom rrpent.

14 To fatisfy and chear our Souls,

thy early Wercy fend
j

That we may all cur Days to come,
in Joy and Comfort fpend.

15 Let happy Times with large Amends,
dry up our former Tears

5
,

Ci e-aual at the le^il the T^rm
of oar sffliaed Years.

16 To all thy Servants, Lord, let this

ti^.y wondVous Vv^orks be known.
And to our«Offspring, yet unborn,

thy glorious Pow'r be fhown.

17 Let thy bright Rays upon us fhine,

give thou our Work Succefs
5

The elorious Work we have in Hand
CO thou vouclifafe to bleis,

Pfalm xci.

1 T_l E that has God his Guardian made,
^ ^ fnail under the Almighty Shade,

Secure and undifturb'd abide,

a Thuo to my Soul, of him Til fay,

• He }s !sny rortrefs and my Stay,

My God, in wiiom 1 wiii eoftfide,

His
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3 His tender Love and watchful Care

"

Shall free thee from the Fowler's Snare,
And from the noifome Peftilence:

4 He over thee his Wings fhall fpreacl,

And cover thy unguarded Head :

His Truth fhali be thy ftrong Defence,

c No Terrors, that furprife by Ni2;ht,

bhall thy undaunted Courage fright,

Nor deadly Shafts that fly by Day
;

6 Ncr Plague, of unknown Rife, that kills

In Darknefs, nor infcflious Ills,

That in the hottelt Seafon flay.

7 A Thoufand at thy Side fliall die,

At thy Right-hand ten Thoufand lie.

While tiiy firm Health untoucht remains:

5 Thou only fhalt look on and fee

The Wicked's fad Cataftrophe,

And count the Sinners mournful Gains,

g "Cecaufe (with well-plac'd Confidence)

Thou mak'fl the Lord thy fure Defence,
,

And OH the Kigheft deft rely
;

lo Therefore no llffnall thee befall,

Nor to tliy healthful Dwelling fhall

Any infedlious Plague draw nigh.

ir For he, throughout thy happy Days,
To keep thee fafe in all thy VVa)3,

Shall give his Angels (\r\€t Commands :

12 And they, left thou fhoulr'.ftchance tomeet
With feme rough Stone to wound thy Fecc,

Shall bear thee fafely in their Hands.

13 Dragons and Afps that thirfl for Blood,
And Lions roaring for their Food,
Beneath his conquering Feet fhall lie,

14 Becaufe he lov'd and honoured me,
Therefore (fays Ccd) I'll fet him free.

And fix his glorious Throne on high,

15 He'll call ; ril anfwer when he calls.

And refcue him when 111 befalls :

Increafe his Honour and his Wealth :

116 And when, with undiAurb'd Content,
His long and happy Life is fpent.

His End ril cicv/n with faving Health,

Pfalm
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Pfalm xcii,

1 TIT OW good and pleafant murt it be-
*-* to thank the Lord moil high

!

And with repeated Hymns of Praise,
his Name to magnify,

a With ev'ry Morning's earjy Dawn,
his Goodnefs to lejate

;

And of bis conftant Truth each Night,
the glad Effeds repeal.

3 To ten-ftring'd Inftruments we'll fing,

with tuneful Pfalt'rics join'd
;

And to the Karp, with folemn Sounds,
for facred Ufe defign'd.

4 For thro' thy wond'rous Works, O Lord,
thou mak'it my Heart rejoice

j

The Thoughts of them fliall make me glad,
and fhout with chearful Voice.

5, 6 How wond>ous are thy Works,O Lord,
how deep are thy Decrees

!

Whofe winding Tracks in fecret laid,

no ftupid Sinner fees.

7 He little thinks, when wicked Men,
like Grafs look frefh and gay,

How foon their fhort-liv'd Splendor mufl
for ever pafs away.

8, 9 But thou, my God, art ftill moft high
;

and all thy lofty Foes,

Who thought they might fecurely fm,
fhall be o'erwhelm'd with Woes.

10 Whilft thou exalt'ft my fov'reign PowV,
and mak'ft it largely fpread

j

And with refrefhing Oil anoint'ft

my confecrated Head,

III foon fhall fee my ftubbom Foes
to utter Ruin brought

;

And hear the difmal End of thofe

who have againA me fought,

ra But righteous Men, like fruitful Palms,
fhall make a g:lorious Show

5

As Cedars that in Labanon,
in ftately Order grow.

1^14. Thefe, planted in the Houfe of Cod,
•within his Courts fhall thrive j

Their
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Their Vigour and tlieir Luftre both
(hall in old Age revive.

15 Thus will the Lord his Juftice Oiew,
and God, my Itrong Deft.nce,

Sliall due Rewards to all the World
impartially difpenfe.

Pfalm xciii.

iTTTlTH Glory clad, with Strength array'd,
^^ the Lord, that o'er all Nature reigns.

The World's Foundation ftrongly laid,

and the vaft Fabrick liill Tuftains.

2 How furely 'ftabUfht is thy Throne?
which fliall no Change or Period fee

;

For thou, O Lord, and thou alone,

art God from all Eternity.

3, 4 The Floods, O Lord, lift up their Voice,
and tofs the troubled Waves on high

j

But God above can flill their Noife,

and make the angry Sea comply.

5 Thy Promife, Lord, is ever fure
;

and they that in thy Houfe would dwell,
That happy ftation to fecure,

muft Itill in Holineis excel.

Pfalm x'civ.

I, irA G O D, to whom Revenge belongs.
^^ thy Vengeance now difclofe

;

Arife, thou Judge of all the Earth,
and crufli thy haughty Foes.

3, 4 How long, O Lord, (hall (inful Men
their folemn Triumphs make ?

How long their wicked Adions boaft
j

and infolently fpeak ?

5, 6 Not only they thy Saints opprefs,

but unprovok'd they fpill

The Widows and the Strangers Blood,
and helplefs Orphans kill.

7 '* And yet the Lord fhall ne'er perceive,

(prophanely thus they fpeak)
•' Nor any Notice of our Deeds

*' tht^God of Jacob talce.

t At length, ye ftupid Fools, your Want*
endeavour to difcern,

Jn Folly will you f^ill proceed,

and Wifdom never learn ?

9i >•

gS;
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9, lo Can he be deaf who foiwi'd the Ear,
Or blind who fram'd the Eye ?

Shall Earth's great Judge not punidi thofe
who his known Will defy ?

1 1 He fathoms all the Thoughts of Men,
to him their Hearts lie bare

;

His Eye furveys them all, and fees

how vain their Counfels are,

PART II.

X2 Bleft is the Man whom thou, O Lord,
in Kindnefs doft chaftife

j

And by thy facred Rules to walk
doft lovingly advife.

13 This Man fnall Reft and Safety find
in Seafons of Diftrefs :

Whilft God prepares a Pit for thofe
that ftubborniy tranfgrefs,

14. For God will never from his Saints
his Favour wholly take

;

His own Pofltflion and his Lot,
he will not quite forfake.

15 The V/orld (hall then ccnfefs thee juft,

in all that thou hafl done
;

And thofe that choofe thy upright Ways,
fhall in thofe Paths go on.

16 Who will appear in my Behalf,

when wicked Men invpide ?

Or who, when Sinners would opprefs,
my righteous Caufe fhall plead ?

17, 18, f 0. Long fmce had 1 in Silence flept,

but tliat tlie Lord was near,

To ftay me when I flipt ; wlien fad,

my troubled Heart to chear,

20 Wilt thou, who art a God moft juft,

their fmful 1 hrone fuftain,

Who make the Law a fair Pretence
their wicked Ends to gain?

at Againft the Lives of righteous Men
they form their clofe Defign ;

And Blood of Innocence to fpiil,

in folemn League combine,

"Si But my Defence is firmly placed

in God the Lord moft A'Ah ,-
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He is my Rock, to which I may
for Refuge always fly.

2^ The Lord fhall caufe their ill Defjgns
on their own Heads to fall

;

He in thek Sins (hall cut thtm off,

our God ftiall flay them all,

Pfalm XCV.

f^ Come, loud Anthems let us flng:,

' ^^ Loud Thanks to our Almighty King,
For we our Voices high fliould raife.

When our Salvation's Rock we praife.

2 Into his Prefence let us hafte,

To thank him for his Favours paft ;

To him addrefs, in joyful Songs,

The Praife that to his Name belongs,

3 For God the Lord, enthron'd in State,

Is, with unrival'd Glory, great
j

A King fupcrior far to all.

Whom, by his Title, God we call.

4 The Depths of Earth are in his Hand,
Her fecret Wealth at his Command

;

The Strength of Hills that threat the Skics

Subjedled to his Empire lies.

5 The rolling Ocean's vaft: Abyfs
By the fame fov'reign Right is his

;

"lis nrK)v'd by his Almiejhty Hand,
That form'd and fix'd the folid Land.

6 O let us to his Court* repair,

And bow with Adoration there,

Down on our Knees devoutly all

Before the Lord our Maker fall.

7 For he's our God, our Shepherd lie,

His Flock and Pafljfc-fheep are we

;

It' then you'll (like his Flock) draw near,

To-f^ay if you his Voice will hear.

8 Let not your hatden'd Hearts renew
Your Fathers Crimes and Jadgmtnts too^
Nor here provoke my Wrath, as tkty
In ciefart Plains of Meribah !

9 When thro' the WilHernefs theymov'd.
And me witli fiefli Temptations prov'd

j

Tliey ftill, thro' unbtlief, rebelled.

While they my wond'rous Work beheld

10, 1 1 Thcj
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lo, II They, fortyYears, myPatience grievM,
Tho' daily I their Wants relieved :

Then--'Tis a faithlefs Race, I faid,
Whofe Heart from me has always ftray'd

5

They ne'er will tread thy righteous Path ;
Therefore to them in fettled Wrath,
Since they defpis'd my Refl, 1 fwear.
That they (hall never enter there,

Pfalm xcvi.

1 C I N G to the Lord a new-made Song,
Let Earth in one aflembled Throng,

Ker common Patron's Praife refound.
2 Sing to the Lord, and blef^ his Name,
From Day to Day his Praife proclaim,
Who us has with Salvation crown'd,

3 To Heathen. Lands his Fame rehearfe.
His Wonders to the Univerfe.

4 Fle's great, and greatly to be prais'd
j

In Majef^y and Glory rais'd

Above all other E>eities

:

5 For Pageantry and Idols all.

Are t)\ey whom Gods the Heathen caH 5
He only rules who made the Skies.

6 With Majefty and Honour crown'd,
Beauty and Strength his Throne furround,

7 Be therefore both to him reftor'd,

By y/)u, who have falfc Gods ador'd,

Afcribe due Honour to his Name
j

S Peace-Off' rings on his Altar lay,

Before his Throne your Homage pay.

Which he, and he alone, can claim,

9 To worship at his facred Court
Let all the trembling World refort.

IP Proclaim aloud, Jehovah reigns,

/ Whofe Pow'r the Univerfe fuftains,

And banifliM Juftice will reftorej

1 J Let therefore Heav'n new Joys confefs,

And lYeav'nly Mirth let Earth exprefs.

Its loud Applaufe the Ocean roar
5

Its mute Inhabitants rejoice.

And for,this Triumph find a Voice.

12 For Joy let fertile Vallies fmg.

The chearful Groves their Tribute bring;
^1 he
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The tuneful Clioir of Birds awake,

13 The Lord's Approach to celebrate.

Who now fets out with awful State,

His Circuit thro' the Earth to take :

From Heav'n tojud^e theWorld he's comc>
With Juftice to reward and doom,

Pfalm xcvii.

I TEhovah reigns, let all the Earth

J in his juft Government rejoice;

Let all the Ifles with facred Mirth,

in his Applaufe unite their Voice,

a Darknefs and Clouds of awful Shade
his dazling Glory fhroud in State

;

Juftice and Truth his Guards are Tr.adc,

and fix'd by his Pavilion wait.

3 Devouring Fire before his Face,

his Foes around with Vengeance ftruck 5.

4 His Lightning fet the World on Blaze,

Earth faw it, and with I error (liook.

5 The proudeft Hills hib Prefence felt,

theirFfeightnorStrengthcouIdHeip afford.

The proudeft Hills like Wax did melt
in Prefence of th' Alniighty Lord,

6 The Heav'ns, his Righteoufnefs to fhow,
with Storms of Fire our Foes purfu'd

j

And all the trembling World below,
have his descending Glory view'd,

7 Confounded be their impious Hoft,
who make the Gods to whom they prayj

All who of Pageant Idols boaft,

To him, ye Gods, your Worship pay,

8 Glad Sion of thy Triumph heard,
and Judah's Daughters were o'erjoy'dj

Because thy righteous Judgments, Lord,
have Pagan l^ride and Power deftroy'd.

9 For thou, ^O God, art feated high,

above Earth's Potentates enthron'd
j

Thou Lord, unrival'd in the Sky,
fupreme by all the Gods art ownM.

10 You, who to ferve this Lord afpire,

abhor what's ill, and Truth efteem :

He'll keep his Servant's Soul entire,

and them from wicked Hands redeem.
ii Foie
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II For Seeds are fown of p;lorious Light,

a future Harveft for the Juft

;

And Gladnefa for the Ktait that's right,

to recompence his pious Truft.,

11 Rejoice, ye Pvighteous, in the Lord,
Memorials of his Holinefs,

Deep in your faithful Breafts record
and with your thankful Tongues confafe,

Pfalm xcviii.

I O I N G to the Lord a new-made Song,
who wond'rous i'hings has done

5

With his Right-hand and holy Arm
the Connueft he has won.

7, The Lord has thro' th' aftoniflit World
difplay'd his faving Might,

And made his righteous Afts appear
in all the Heathens Sight,

3 Of irr'ePs Ho'jfe, his Love and Truth
have ever mindful been :

Wide Earth's remoteft Parts the PowV
of Ifr'ers God have fcen.

4. Let therefore Earth's Inhabitants

their chearful Voices raife,

And all with univerfal Joy,
refound tlieir Maker's Praife.

,5 V/ith Harp and Hymns foft Melody,
into the Confort bring,

6 The Trumpet and fhriil Corriets Sovanil,

before th' Almighty King.
7 Let the loud Ocean roar her Joy,

with all that Seas contain
,

The Earth and her Inhabitants

join Confort with the Main.

I With Joy let Riv'lets fwell to Streams,

to fpreading Torrents they :

And ecchoing Vales, from Hill to Hill^

redoubled Shouts convey
;

g To welcome down theWorld's great Judge,

who doci with Jullice come.
And v/ith impartial Equity,

Both to reward and doom.

Pfalm xcix.

J TEhovah reigns, let theiefore all

V the ^uiltv Nations quake ;^ ^ On
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On Cherubs Wings h-e fits enthroned

:

let Earth's Foundation (hake.

t On Sion's Hill he keeps his Court,
his Palace makes her Tow'rs

j

Yet thence his Sov'reignty extends
fupreme o er earthly Powers.

3 Let therefore all with Praife addrefs
his great and dreadful Name

;

And with his unrefiftcd Might,
his Holinefs proclaim.

^ For Truth and Jufticc, in his Reign>
of Strength and PowV take Place

;

His Judgments are with Righteoufnefs
difpens'd to Jacob's Race.

5 Therefore exalt the Lord our God,
before his Footllool fall

;

And with his unrefilted Might,,
his Holinefs extol.

6 Mofes and Aaron thus of old^

amongft the Priefls ador'd,

Amongft his Propliets Samuel thus
his facrcd Name implor'd.

Diflrefs'd, upon the Lord they calPd,
who ne'er their Suit deny'd

;

But, as with Rev'rence they implor'd,
he gracioufly reply'd,

7 For with their Camp, to guide their Marcb*
the cloudy Pillar mov'd :

They kept his Laws, and to his Will
obedient Servants prov'd,

2 He anfwer'd them, forgiving oft

his People for their Sake,

And thofe who rafhly them oppos'd
did fad Examples make.

9 With Worfhip at his facred Courts
ex^lt our God and Lord

;

For he, who only holy is,

alone ftiould be ador'd,

Pfalm C.

I, iTXT T T H one Confent let all the Earth
to Cod their chearful Voices raifc

;

Glad Homage pay with awful Mirth,

and fmg before him Songs of Praife ;

5. Con-
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3 ConvincM that he is God alone,
from whom both we and all proceed '

We, whom he choofes for his own, '

the Flock that he vouchfafes to keep,

4. O ent-er then his Temple-Gate,
thence to his Courts devoutly prefs,

And ftill your grateful Hymns repeat,
and ftill his Name with Praifes blefs,

5 For he's the Lord, fupremely good,
his Mercy is for ever fure

;

His Truth, which always firmly flood,
to endlefs Ages fhall endure.

Pfalm ci.

1 QF Mercy's never-failing Spring,
^^ And ftedfaft Judgment I will fmg

;
And fince they both to thee belong,
To thee, O Lord, addiefs my bong.

2 When, Lord, thou flialt with me rcfide.

Wife Difcipiine my Reign fhall guide
;

With blamelefs Lite myfelf I'll make
A Pattern for my Court to take,

3 No ill Defign will I purfue,

Nor thofe my Fav'rites make that do,

4 Who to Reproof bears no Regard,
Him 1 will totally difcard.

5 The private Slanderer (hall be
In publick Tuftice doom'd by me:
From haughty Looks Til turn afide.

And mortify the Heart of Pride
j

6 But Honefty call'd from her Cell,

In Splendor at my Court fliall dwell

:

Who Virtue's Practice make their Care,
Shall have the firft Preferments there,

7 No Politicks ihall recommend
His Country's Foe to be my Friend

:

None e'er rfiall to my Favour rife

By flattering or malicious Lies.

S All thofe who wicked Courfes take.

An early Sacrifice I'll make
;

Cut oflf, deftroy, till none remain,

6od*s holy City to prophane,

Ffalm
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Pfalm cii.

1 tttHEN I pour out my Soul in Pray V;,
^^ do thou, O Lord, attend.

To thy etern:il Throne of Grace
let my fad Cry alcend.

2 O hide not thou thy glorious Face
in Times of deep Diftrefs,

Incline thine Ear, and when I call

my Sorrows foon redrefs.

3 Each cloudy Portion of my Life,

like fcatter'd Smoke expires
;

My fhriverd Bones are like a Hearth,
that's parch'd with conftant Fire;.

4 My Heart, like Grafs, that feels the Blaf!

of fome infedlious Wind,
Does languifh fo with Grief, that fcarce

my needful Food I mind,

5 By reafon of my fad Eflate,

I fpend my Breath in Groans
;

My Flefh is worn away, my Skia
fcarce hides my ftarting Bones.

6 I'm like a Pelican become,
tliat does in Defarts mourn

;

Or like an Owl, that fits all Day
on barren Trees forlorn.

7 In watchings, or in reftlefs Dreams
the Night by me is fpent

5

As by thofe folitary Birds

^ that lonefome Roofs frequent,

S All Day by railing Foes I'm made
the Subje6l of their Scorn

;

Who all, poffeft with furious Rage,
have my Deftrudlion fworn.

g When grov'ling on the Ground I lie,

opprell with Grief and Fears,

My Bread is ftrew'd with Afhes o'er,

my Drink is mixM with Tears.
10 Becaufe on me with double Weight

thy heavy Wrath does lie
;

For thou, to make my Fall moFC great,

didft lift me up on high.

11 My Days, juft haft'ning to their End,
are Hke an £v*ning Shade

9

My
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My Beauty does, like withered Grafs,
with waning Luflre fade.

M But thy eternal State, O Lord,
no Length of Tinne fliall wafte;

The Menrf ry of thy won'drous Workf^
from Age to Age fliall laft,

15 Thou fhalt arife, and Sion view
with an unclouded Face

;

For now her Time is come, thy own
appointed Day of Grace.

14. Her fcatter'd Ruins by thy Saints
with Pity are furvey'd

;

They grieve to fee her lofty Spires
in Duft and Rubbifli laid.

j£, 16 The Name and Glory of the Lord
all Heathen Kings ftiall fear

5

When he fhall Sion build again,
and in full State appear.

17, 18 When he regards the Poor*s Requeft,
nor flights their earnert; Pray'r

;

Our Sons, for this recorded Grace,
fliail his juft Fraife declart,

19 For God, from his Abode on high,

his gracious Beams difplay'd
;

The Lord from Heav'n his lofty Throne,
has all the Earth furvey'd.

ao He liften'd to the Captives Moans,
he heard their mournful Cry,

And freed by his refiftlefs Pow'r
the Wretches doom'd to die.

ai That they in Sion where he dwells,

might celebrate his Fame,
And through the holy City fmg
loud Praifes to his Name.

%% When all the Tribes affembling there,

their folemnVows addrcfs,
,

And neighboring Lands, with gladConfenty

the Lord their God confefs.

M But e'er my Race is run, my Strength

thro' his fierce Wrath decays
^

He has, wher^ all my Wifhes bloom'd,

cut fhqrt my hopeful Days.

44 Lord, end not thou my Life, fajd I,

when half is fcarcely paft
5
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Thy Years iioni worldly Changes free,

to endkfs Ages laft,

i5 The ftrong Foundations of the Earth
of old by thee were laid

j

Thy Hands the beauteous Arch of Heav'n
with wondVous Skill have made.

26, 27 Whilft thou for ever (lialt endure,

they foon fhall pafs away
;

And, like a Garment often worn,
j

{hall tarnifh and decay.

Like that, when thou ordain'ft their Change,
to thy Command they bend

;

But thou continu'ft ftill the fame,

nor have thy Years an End.

2.S Thou to the Children of thy Saints

(halt lafting Quiet give
;

Whofe happy Race, fecurely fixt,

(hall in thy Prefence live.

Pfalm ciii.

j^ lA/T ^ Soul, infpir'd with facred Love,
^^^ God's holy Name for ever blefs

j

©f all his Favours mindful prove,

and ftill thy grateful Jhanksexprefe,

5, ^ 'Tis he that all thy Sms forgives,

and after Sicknefs makes thee found
;

From Dangers he thy Life retrieves,

by him with Grace and Mercy crown'd,

5, 6 He with good Things my Mouth fupplies,

thy Vigour, Eagle-like, renews
;

He, when the ^uiltlefs Suflf'rer cries,

his Foe with juft Revenge purfues.

7 God made of old his righteous Ways
to Mofes and our Fathers known

j

His Works to his eternal Praife,

were to the Sons of Jacob (hown,

8 The Lord abounds with tender Love,
and unexampled Adls of Grace

;

His waken'd Wrath does florwly move

;

his willing Mercy flows apace.

p, lo God will not always harfhly chl<te,

but with his Anerer quickly part

;

And loves his Punifliments to guide,

more by l>is Love than our Deferr,

G II A
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J I As high as Heav*n its Arch exteodj,
above this little Spot of Clay

j

So much his boundlefs Love tranfccnd»,
the fmall Refpe<^sthat we can pay.

12, 13, As far as 'tis from EaA to Weft,
fo far has he our Sins removd

^

Who with a Father's tender Breaft,

has fuch as fear him always lov'd,

14, 1 5 For God, who all our Frame furveys,
confiders that we are but Clay

;

How frtfh foe'er we feem, our Days
like Grafs or Flow'rs muft fade away.

l6, 17 Whilft tfeey are nipt with fuddenBlafts,
nor can we find their former Place:

God's faithful Mercy ever Jafts,

to thofe that fear him, and their Race,

ig This fhall attend on fuch as ftill

proceed in his appointed way

;

And who not only know his Will
5

but to his jufl Obedience pay.

19, 20 The Lord, the univerfal King,

in Heav'n hasfixt his lofty throne i

To him, ye Angels, Praifes fing, ((hewn,

in whofe great Strength his Pow'r is I

Ye that his juft Commands obey,
J

and hear and do his facred Will
j

^i Ye Hofts of his, his Tribute pay,

who flill what he ordains fulfil.

21 Let every Creature jointly blefs

the mighty Lord ; and thou my Heart

With grateful Joy thy Thanks exprefs,

and in this Confort bear thy Part.

Pfalm civ,

1 nLefs God, my Soul; thou, Lord, alone,
^ pofTefTcth Empire without Bounds

;

With Honour thou art crown' d, thyThronc
eternal Majefty furrounds.

^ With Light thou doft thyfelf enrobe,

and Glory for a Garment take :

Heav'n'sCurtains ftretch beyond th« Globe

thy Canopy of State to make.

Cod builds on liquid Air, and forms

hi« Palace-Chambers in the Skies 3

The
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The Clouds his Chariots are, and Storms
thefwift-wing'd Steeds with which he flics,

\. As bright as Flame, as fwift as Wind,
his Minifters Heav'n's Palace fill.

To have their fundry Tasks afli^nM
;

all proud to ferve their Sovereign's Will,

5, 6 Earth on her Center fixt he fet,

her Face with Waters overfpread : ,

Nor proudert Mountains dar'd, as yet,

to lift above the Waves their Head.

7 But when thy awful Face appear'd

tir infulting Waves difpers'd ; they fled,

When once'thyTh under' sVoice they heard,

and by their Hafte confefsM their Dread,

g Thence up, by fecret Trafts they creep,

and, guQiingfrom the Mountain's Side,

Thro' Valleys travel to the Deep,
appointed to receive their Tide.

9 There haft thou fixt the Ocean's Bounds,
the threat'iiing Swrges to repel

;

That they no more o'erpafs their Mounds,
nor to a fecond Deluge fwell,

PART II.

10 Vet thence in fmaller Parties drawn,
the Sea recovers her loft Hills

;

And ftartine Springs from ev'ry Lawn,
furprize tne Vales with plenteous Rills,

: 1 1 The Fields tame Bealts arc thither led,

weary with Labour, faint Vv^ith Drought;
And Afles on wild Mountains bred,

have Senfe to find thefe Currents out,

11 There fhady Trees, from fcorchingBcams,
yield Shelter to the feather'd Throng

5

They drink, and to the bounteous Streams
return the Tribute of their Song.

I J His Rains fromHeav'n parcht Hiils recruit^
th^t foon tranfmit the liquid Store

j

Till Earth is burden'd with her Fruit,
and Nature's Lap can hold no more,

14 Grafs for our Cattle to devour,
he makes the Growth of ev'ry Field j

Herbs for Man's Ufe, of various Pow'r,
that either Food or Phyficic yield,

G? f<; WiJi



14? PSALM CIV.

15 With clufler'd Grapes he crowns theVine,
to chear Man's Heart oppreft with Cares

Gives Oil that makes his Face to fliine, '

and Corn, that wafted Strength repairs,

PART III.

16 The Trees of God, without the Care
or Art of Man, with Sap are fed :

The Mountain-Cedar looks as fair

as thofe in Royal Gardens bred.

17 Safe in the lofty Cedar's Arms
,

the Wond'iers of the Air may reft

:

The hofpitable Pine from Harms
proteds the Stork, her pious Gueft,

iS Wild Goats the craggy Rock afcend,
its tow'ring Heights their Fortrefs mafeTj

. Whofe Cells in Labyrinths extend,
where feebler Creatures Refuge take,

19 The Moon's inconftant Afpcdt fhows
,' th' appointed Seafons of the Year

;

Th' irrftruded Sun his Duty knows,
t i his Hours to rife and difappear.

20, 21 Darknefs he makes the Earth tofliroui,

when Forefl-Beafts (ecu rely ftray :

Young Lions roar their Wants aloua
to Providence, that fends them Prey.

21 They range all Night, on Slaughter bent,
'till fummon'd by the rifmg Morn,

To fculk in Dens, v/ith one Confent,
the confcious Ravagers return.

^3 Forth to the Tillage of his Soil,

the Husbandman fecurely goes,

Commencing with the Sun his Toil,

with him returns to his Repofe.

14 How various, Lord, thy Works are found,

for which thy Wifdom we adore !

The Earth is with thy Treafure crown'd,

'till Nature's Hand can grafp no more,

PART IV.

25 But ftill the vaft unfathom'd Main,
©f Wonders a new Scene fupplies,

Whofe Depths Inhabitants contain

of ev'ry Form and cv'ry Size.

26 Full-freighted Ships from ev'ry Port,

there cut their unmoleftcd Way

;

Leviathm
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Leviathan, whom there to fport

thou mad' ft, has Compafs there to play.

•7 Thefe various Troops of Sea and Land,
in Senfe of common Want agree

j

All wait on thy difpenfmg Hand,
and have their daily Alms from the".

18 They gather what thy Stores difpeife,

without their Trouble to provide :

Thouop'ft thy Hand, the Univerfe,

the craving World is all fupply'd.

29 Thou for a Moment hid'ft thy Face,

the numerous Ranks cf Creatures mourn,
Thou tak'ft their Breatli, all Nature's Race
forthwith to Mother Earth return.

30 Again thou fend'ft thy Spirit forth,

t'infpire the Mafs with vital Seed
;

Nature's reftor'd, and Parent-Earth
fmiles on her new-created Breeds

31 Thus thro' fucceflive Ages ftands

firm fixt, thy providential Care
;

Pleas'd with the Work of thy ovn Hands,
thou doft the Waftes of Time repair.

ji One Look orf thine, one wrathful Look,
Earth's panting Breaft with TeiTor fills

j

OneTouch from thee vvithClcudg ofSuiokje,

in Darknefs (hrouds the proudeft HUIs. ^

33 In praifing God, while he prolongs
my Breath, 1 will that Breath employ;

34. And join Devotion to my Songs, 1

fmcere, as is in hi.-n my Joy.

35 While Sinners from Earth's Face arehurl'd,

my i^ou\, praife thou his holy Name,
Till, with thy Song, the lift'ning World

join Confort, and his Praife proclaim,

Ffalm cv,

|i Q Render Thanks, and blefs the Lord
j

invoke his facrcd Name
;

Acquamt the Nations with his Deeds,
His matchlefs Deeds proclaim,

a Sing to his Praife in lofty Hymns,
iiis wond'rous Wo: ks rehearfe

;

Make them the Theme of your DifcouiTt^

and Subjedl of your Verfe.

G 1 J Re-
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3 Rejoice in his Almighty Name,
alone to he ador'a :

And let their Heart o'erfiow with Toy,
that humbly feek the Lord.

4 Seek ye the Lord, his faving Strength
devoutly fiill implore :

And, where he's ever prefent, feek
his Face for evermore.

5 The V/onders that his Hands have wrought
keep thankfully in Mind

;

The righteous Statutes of his Mouth,
and Laws to us afTign'd.

6 Know ye his Servant Abr'am's Seed,
and Jacob's chofen Race,

7 He's f^iil our God, his Judgm.ents flill

throughout the Earth take Place,

g His Covenant he has kept in Mind
for numVous Ages paft;

Which yet forthoufand Ages more,
in equal Force Ihall laft.

9 Firfl fign'd by Abr'am, next by Oatk
to Ifaac made fecurc

;

10 To Jacob and his Heirs a Law
for ever to endure.

J I That Canaan's Land /hould be their Lot,
when yet but few they were :

jz But few in Number, and thofe few
all friendlefs Strangers there.

13 In Pilgrimage, from Realm to Realm,
fecurely thcyremov'd

;

14 Whikt proudeft Monarchs for their fakes
j

feverely he reprov'd.

15 '^ Thefe mine Anointed are, faidhe,
" let none my Servants wrong

5

<* Nor treat the pooi^ft Prophet ill,

** that does to me belong."

16 A Dearth atlaf^, by his Command,
did through the Land prevail

\

Till Corn, the chief Support of Life,

fuftaining Corn did fail.

1 7 But his indulgent Providence

had pious Jofeph fent.

Sold into Egypt, but their Death
who fold him to prevent.

18 Bit
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18 His Feet with hea\7 Chains wcrecrufli'd,
with Calumny his Fame

;

19 Till God's appointed Time and Word
to his Deliv'rance came.

20 The King his fovVeign Orders fent,

and refcu'd him with Speed *

Whom private Malice had confin'd,

the People's Ruler freed.

21 His Court, Revenues, Realm, were ail

fuhjeded to his Will

:

as His greateft Princes to control,

and teach his Statefmen Skill.

PART II.

23 To Egypt then, invited Guefts,

half-famifh'd Ifr'el came
;

And Jacob held by Royal Grant,
the fertile Soil of Ham.

14. Th' Almighty there with fuch Increafc
his People multiply'd

5

Till with their proud OpprefTors they
in Strength and Number vy'd.

25 Their vafl Increafe th' Egyptians Hearts
with jealous Anger fir'd,

Till they his Servants to deflcoy

bytreach'rous Arts confpir'd.

26 His Servant Mofes then he fent,

his chofen Aaron too
5

27 Empowered vmh Signs and Mkaclcs,
to prove their Miflion true.

28 He cairdforDarknefs, Darknefs came,
Nature his Summon? knew

;
(Blood,

aQ Each Stream and Lake transformed to
the wond'ring Fifhes flew.

30 In putred Flood?, throughout the Land,
the Pert of Frogs was bred

j

From noifome Fens fent up to croak
at Pharaoh's Board and Bed.

31 He gave the Sign, and Swarms of FJies

came down in cloudy Hofts •,

Whilft Earth's enliv'ned Dull below
bred Lice through all their Coafls.

32 He fent them batVnng Hail for Rain,
and Fire for cooling Dew

;

C 33 Ke
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35 He fmotfi their Vines and Foreft Plants,

and Garden's Pride o'crthrew.

^4 Hefpake the Word and Locufts came,
with CaterpiHar's join'd,

They prey d upon the poor Remains
the Storxn-had left behind.

35 From Trees to Herbag-e they defcend :

no verdent Thing they fpare

:

But like the naked Fallow-Field,
leave all the Paftures bare.

3.6 From Fields to Villages and Towns,
commiffion'd Vengeance flew

;One fatal Stroke their eldeft Hopes
and Strength of Egypt flew.

37 He brought his Servants forth, inrich'd
with Egypt's borrowed Wealth

5And, what tranfcends all Treafure elfe,
enrich'd with vig'ro«s Health.

38 Egypt rejoyc'd, in Hopes to find
her Plagues with them remov'd

;

Taught dearly now to fear worfe Ills,

by thofe already proved.

39 Their fhrouding Canopy by Day,
a journeying Cloud was fpread

j

A fiery Pillar all the Night
their Defart Marches led,

40 They long'd for Flefli, with Evening Quails
he fumifh'd ev'ry Tent

;

From Hcav'ns own Granary, each Morn,
the Bread of Angels fent,

41 He fmotethe Rock, whofe flinty Bread
pour'd forth a guthing Tide, (marchM

Whofe flowing Streams, where e'er they
the DeTart's Drought fupply'd.

42 For flill he did on Abr'am's Faith
an ancient League refiedl

;

43 He brought his People forth with Joy,
with Tritimph his Eled.

44 Quite rooting out their Heathen Foes,

from Canaan's fertile Soil,

To them in cheap Poflefllon gave
the Fruit of others Toil.

45 That they his Statutes might obfei'vc,

kis, facred Laws obey
j

Fo
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Tor Benefits fo vafl let us

our Songs of Praife repay.

Pralm cvi.

1 r\ Render Thanks to God above,^ The Fountain of eternal Love
;

Whofe Mercy firm thro' Ages pafl

Has ftood and fhail for ever laft.

a Who can his mighty Deeds exprefs.

Not only vaft but numberlefs ?

What mortal Eloquence can raife

His Tribute of immoi tal Praife ?

5 Happy are they, and only they,

Wlio from thy Judgments never flray,

Who know whats right, nor only fo.

But always pradice what they know.
4 Extend to me that Favour, Lord,
Thou to thy Chofen dofl afford

j

When thou return ft to fetthem free.

Let thy Salvation vifit me.

5 O may 1 worthy prove, to fee

Thy Saints in full I'rofperity !

That 1 the joyful Choir may join,

Aiid count thy People's Triumph mine.
6 But ah ! can we expeft fuch Grace,
Of Parents vile, the viler Race

;

Who their Mifdeeds iiave adted o'er,

And with new Crimes increased the Score,

7 ln<;rateful, they no longer thought
On all his Works on Egypt wrought^
The Red-Sea they no (boner view'd.
But they their bafe Diftruft renew'd.

$ Yet he, to vindicate his Kame,
Once more to their Deiiv'rance came.
To make his fov reign Pow'r he known.
That he is God, and he alone.

g To Right and left at his Command,
The parting Deep difclos'd her Sand ;

Where firm and dry the Palfage lay,

As through fome parch'd and defart Way.
30 Thus refcu'd from their Focstlicy wer«e,

Who clofely pi efs'd upon their Rear;
II Whofe Rage purfu'd them to thod- Waves

lltiat prov'd the rafh purfuers Graves.

Gs iiThc
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J2 The watry Monntains fudden fall

O'erwhelm'd proud Pharaoh, Hoft and all
j

This Proof did ftupid Ifr'el move
To own God' s Truth, and praife his Love,

PART n.
13 But foon thefe Wonders they forgot.

And for his Counfel waited not

;

14. But luftinginthe Wildernefs,

Did him with frefh Temptations preft,

15 Strong Food at their requefthe lent.

But made their Sin their Punifhment
5

16 Yet ftill his Saints they did oppofe.
The Prieft and Prophet whom he choi««

jj But Earth, the Quarrel to decide.
Her vengeful Jaws extended wide,
Rafli Dathan to her Centre drew.
With proud Abiram's faftious Crew,

iS The reft of thofe who did confpire

To kindle wild Sedition's Fire,

With all their impious Train, became
A Prey toHeav'n's devoviring Flame,

19 Near Horeb's Mount a Calf they made.
And to the molten Image prayM

5

fto Adoring what their Hands did Frame,
They chang'd their Glory to their Shame,

sii Their God and Saviour they forgot.

And all his Works in Egypt wrought

;

»2 His Signs in Ham's aftoni(ht Coaft, (loft.

And where proud Pharaoh's Troops were

23 Thus urg'd, his vengeful Hand he rear'd.

But Mofes in the Breach appeared
5

The Saint? did for the Rebels pray.

And turn'd Heav'ns kindled Wrath away.
24 Yet they his pleafant Land defpis^d.

Nor his repeated promife prizM :

25 Nor did th' Almighty's Voice obey,
But when God faid, Go up, would ftay,

26 27, This fcal'd their Doom withoutRedrcfe,
To perift) in the Wildernefs

;

Or tlfe to be by Heathens Hands
O'erthrown and fcatter'd thro' the Lands.

PART HL
%% Yet unreclaim'd this Stubborn Race,
Baal-Peor'8 Wor/hip did embrace 5

Becsme
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Became his impious Gwefts and fed

On Sacrifices to the Dead.

19 Thus they perfifted to provoke
God's Vengeance to the final Stroke :

'Tis come ; -- the deadly Peft is come
To execute their general Doom.

30 But Phinehas, fir'd with holy Rage,
(Th' Almighty's Vengeance to arfwage)
Did, by two bold Offenders Fall,

Th' Atonement make that ranfom'd all.

3 T As him a heavenly Zeal had mov'd.
So Heav'n the zealous A€t approved

;

To him confirming, and his Race,
The Priefthood he fo well did Grace.

32 At Meribah God's Wrath they mov'cf,

Who Mofes for their Sakes reprov'd :

33 Whofe patient Soul they did provoke.
Till rafhly the meek Prophet fpoke.

34. Nor when pofTeft of Canaan's Land,
Did they perform their Lord's Command,
Nor his commifTion'd Sword employ
The guilty Nations todeftroy.

35 Nor only fpar'd the Pagan Crew,
But, mingling, learnt their Vices too

5

36 And wor/hip to thofe Idols paid
Which them to fatal Snares betray'd,

37, ^8 To Devils they did Sacrifice

Their Children with relentlefs Eyes.
Approach their Altars thro' a Flood,
Of their own Sons and Daughters Blood.

No cheaper Vidims would appeafc
Canaan's remorfelefs Deities

;

No Blood her Idols reconcile,

But that which did the Land defile.

PART IV.

39 Nor did thefe Savage Cruelties

The harden'd Reprobates fuftice

;

For after their Hearts Luft they went.
And daily did new Crimes invent,

40 But Sins of fuch Infernal Hue
God's Wrath againfl his People drew,
Till he, their once indulgent Lord,
Hi3 own InhCTJtance abhor'd,

C 5 ' * 41 He
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41 He them defencelefs did txpofe
To their infuiting Heathen foes

;

And made them on the Triumphs wait.
Of thofe who bore them greateft Hate,

a^z Nor thus his Indignation ceas'd,

Their Lifts of Tyrants he increas'd,

Till they, who God's mild Sway declined;,

Were made the Vaffels of Mankind.

43 Yet when diftreft, they did repent.

His Anger did as oft relent
j

But freed, they did his Wrath provoke,

RenewM their bins, and he their Yoke,

44 Nor yet implacable he prov'd,

Nor heard their wretched Cries unmov'd,

5 But did to mind hisPromife bring.

And Mercy's inexhaufted Spring.

46 Companion too he did impart

E'en to their Foes obdurate Heart,

And pity for their Sufferings bred

In thofe who them to Bondage led.

47 Still i^ve us, Lord, and IfrTs Bands

Together brmg from Heathen Lands

;

So to thy Name our Thanks w^e'll raife.

And €ver Triumph in thy Praifc.

48 Let Ifr'el'sGod becver bleft.

His Name eternally confeft
5

Le<- all his Saints with full Accord,

Sing loud Amends—Praife yc the Lord.

Pfalm cvfi.

TO God your grateful Voices raife,

who does your daily Patron pro^e
{

And let your never-ceafmg Praife

attend on his eternal Love. ^ _ ,

7 Let thofe giveThankswhom he fromBandS
'

of proud oppreffing Foes released
5

Andbrou^htthem back from diftant Lands,

frcmNorth and South, andWeft and Eaft.

^ r Thro' lonely defatt Ways they Vfent,
'^'

nor could a peopled City find
j

TiH quit-e with Thirft and Hunger fpent,

their fainting Soul within them pm'd.

« Then Toon to God's indulgent Ear

4id^hey thdrino«mf\ri ^""^ V 1j«
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Who gracioufly vouchfard to hear,

and freed them from their deep Diflrcfs,

7 From crooked Paths he led them forth,

and in the certain Way did guide.

To wealthy Towns of great Refort,

where all their Wants were well fupply'd.

S O then that all the Earth with me,
would God for thi^ his Goodnefs praife I

And for the mighty Works which he

thro'out the wond'ring World difplays !

9 For he from Heav'n the fad Eftate

of longing Souls with Pity views
;

To hungry Souls that pant for Meat,
his Goodnefs daily Food renews.

PART II.

10 Some lie, with Darknefs compafs'd round
in Death's uncomfortable Shade

j

And with unwieldy Fetters bound,
by prefTing Cares more heavy made

^

II, 12 Becaufe God"s Counfel they defy'd,

and lightly priz'd his holy Word,
With thefe Affliflions they were try'd

;

they fell, and none could Help afford,

13 Then foon to God's indulgent Far,

did they their mournful Cry addrefs
;

Who gracioufly vouchfafd to hear,

and freed them from their deep Diftrefs.

14 From difmal Dungeons, dark as Night,
and Shades as black as Death's Abode,

He brought them forth to chearful Light,
and welcome Liberty beflow'd.

15 O then that all the Earth, with me
would God fnr this his Gcodners praife!

. And for the mighty Works which ne
thro' out tlie wond'ring World difplays!

16 For lie with his Almighty Hand
the Gates of Brafs in Pieces broke

j

Nor could tliemafTy Bars wicii:rand,

or temper' d Steel reiill his Stroke,

PART III.

B7 Remoifelefs Wretches, void of Senfe,

wiCh bold Tranfgrcflions God defy
5

An4
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And for their multiply' d Offence,
oppreft with fore Difeafes lie :

iS Their Soul, a Prey to Pain and Fear,
abhors to take the choiceft Meats,

And they by faint Degrees draw near
to Death's inhofpitable Gates.

19 Then ftrait to God's indulgent Ear,
do they their mournful Cry addrefs

;

"Who gracioufly vouchfafes to hear,

and frees them from their deep Diftrefs.

fto He all their fad Diftempers heals,

his Word both Health and fafety gives :

And when all human Succour fails,

from near Deftrudlion them retrieves.

ai O then that all the Earth, with me,
would God for this his Goodnefs praifel

And for the mighty Works which he
thro'out the wond'ring World difplays !

42 With OfTrings let his Altar flame,

whilft they their grateful Thanks exprefs

!

And with loud Joy his holy Name
for all his A(Sts of Wonder blefs.

PART IV.

^3, 14. They that in Ships, with Courage bold,

o'er fwelling Waves their Trade purfue
j

Do God's amazing Works behold,

and in the Deep his Wonders view,

J5 No fooner his Command is part,

but forth a dreadful Tempeft flies^

Which fweeps the Sea with rapid Haffe,
and makes the ftormy Billows rife.

j6 Sometimes the Ships, tcfs'd up to Heav'n,
on Tops of Mountains Waves appear

j

Then down the ftcep Abyfs are driv'n,

whilft ev'ry Soul dilfolves with Fear.

27 They reel and ftagger too and fro,

like Men with Fumes of Wine oppreft
;

Nor do the skilful Seamen know
which Way to fteer, what Coarfe is beft,

%% Then ftrait to God's indulgent Ear
they do their meurnfui Cry addrefs

;

Who

.



PSALM CVII. ,59

Who gracioufly vouchfafes to hear,

and frees them from their deep Diftrefs,

19, ^o He does the ra<^ing Storm appeafe,

and makes the Billows calm and ftill

;

With Joy they fee their Fury ceafe,

and their intended Courfe fulfil,

31 O then that all the Earth, with me,
would God for this his Coodnefs praife

!

And for the mighty Works which he
thro*out the wond'ring World difplays!

32 Let them, where all the Tribes refort,

advance to Heav'n his glorious Name,
And in the Elders fov* reign Court,

•with one Confenthis Praife proclaim,

PART V.

3^, 34 A fruitful Land,where Streams abound,
God's juft Revenge, if People fm,

WiR turn to dry and barren Ground,
topunifh thofe that dwell therein.

35, 36 Theparcht and defart Heath he makes
to flow with Streams and fpringingWells

:

Which for his Lot the Hungry takes,

and in ftrong Cities fafely dwells,

37, 58 Hefows the Field, the Vineyard plants,

which gratefully his Toil repay

;

Nor can, whilft God his BleiTing grants,

his fruitful Seed or Stock decay.

39 But when his Sins Heav'ns Wrath provoke,
his Health and Subftance fade away

;

He feels th' OpprefTor's gauling Voke,
and is of Grief the wretched Prey.

4oThePrince that flights what God commands
expos'd to Scorn, muft quit his Throne

j

And over w.ld and defart Lands,
where no Path offers, ftray alone.

41 Whilft God, from all affliaing Cares,
fets up the humble Man on high :

And makes in Time his nnm'rous Heirs
with his mcreafmg Flocks to vie,

41, 4^ Then Sinners fhall have nought to fay»

the Juft a deceiu Joy (hall ftiow
j

The
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The Wife thefe ftrange Events fhall weigh,
and thence God's Goodnefs fully know.

Pfalm cviii.

I i^ G O D, my Heart is fully bent,
^^ to magnify thy Name

;

My Tongue with chearfui Songs of Praife,,

ihall celebrate thy Fame,

ft Awake, myLute^ nor thou, my Harp,
with warbling Notes delay

j

Whilft I with early Hymns of Joy,
prevent the dawning Day.

5 To all the lifk'ning Tribes, O Lord,
. thy Wonders 1 will tell

;

And to thofe Nations fmg thy Praife

that round about us dwell

:

tL Becaufe thy Mercy's boundlefs Height

theliigl^eft Heav'n tranfcends

;

And far beyond th' afpiring Clouds

thy faithful Truth extends.

r Be thou, O God, exalted high

above the ftarry Frame j

And let the World, with one Confent,

confefs thy glorious Name.

6 That all thychofen People Thee

their Saviour may declare,

Let thy Right hand proteft me ftilJ,

and anfwer thou my Pray'r.

7 Since God himfelf has faid the Word,

whofc Promife cannot fail.

With Joy I Shechem will divide,

and meafure Succoth's Vale :

8 Gilead is mine \
ManalTeh too

;

and Ephraim owns my Caufe :

'

Their Strengthmy Regal Pow'r fupports,

and Judah gives my Laws.

9 Moab I'll make my fervile Drudge,

•on vanquifht Edbm tread •,

And thro' the Proud Phihfiine Lands

my conqu'ring Banners fpread.

10 By whofe Support and Aid (hall I

their well-fencM City gain ?

Who will my Troops fecurely lead

xhfo" Edcm's guarded PUin ?
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11 Lord, wilt not thou afllft our Arms,
which late thou didft forfake

;

And wilt not thou, of thefe our Hofts,

once more the Guidance take ?

12 O to thy Servants in Dlftrefs

thy fpeedy Succour fend :

For vain it is on human Aid
for Safety to depend.

15 Then valiant A<5ls fhail we perform^
if thou thy PowV difclofe;

For God it is, and God alone,

that treads down all our Foes,

Pfalm cix.

1 Q GOD, whofe former Merciermakc
^^ my conflant Praife thy due,
Hold not thy Peace, but my fad State

with wonted Favour view.
2 For finful Men, with lying Lips,

deceitful Speeches frame.
And with their fludy'd Slanders feek

to wound my fpotlefs Fame.

3 Their refllefs Hatred prompts them flill,

malicious Lies to fpread
5

And all againft my Life combine,
by cauielefs Fury led.

4 Thofe whom with tend'reflLovel ils''d,

my chief Oppofers are ;
>

Whilft I, of other Friends bereft,

refort to thee by Pray'r.

5 Since Mifcbi^f, for the Good I dicJ,

their ftrange Reward does prove :

And Hatred's the return they make
for undiflembled Love *.

6 Their guilty Leader ftiall be made
to fome ill Man a flave

;

And when he's try'd, his mortal Foe
for his Accufer have,

7 His Guilt, when Sentence is pronounced,

fliall meet a dreadful Fate
^

Whilrt his rejeded Pray'r but ferves

his Crimes to aggravate.

8 He. fnatch'dby fome untimely Fate,

flian't live out halt his Days 5

Another
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Another by divine Decree,

/halJ on his Office feize.

^, 10 His Seed (hall Orphans be, his Wife
a Widow plung'd m Grief

;

His vagrant Children beg their Bread,
where none can give Relief.

11 Kis ill-got Riches fliall be made
to Ufurers a Prey

;

The Fruit of all his Toil fliaU be
by Strangers borne away.

12 None fhall be foond, that to his Wants
their Mercy will extend,

Or to his helpiefs Orphan-Seed
the leaft Affiftance lend.

13 A fwift Ded:ru6lion foon fhall feize

on his unhappy Race
;

And the next Age his hated Name
fliall utterly deface.

14 The Vengeance of his Father's Sins
upon his Head fhall fall -,

God on his Mother's Crimes (ball think,

and punifli him for all.

15 All thefe, in horrid Order rankM,
before the Lord fliall fland.

Till his fierce Anger quite cuts off

their MemVy from the Land,

PART II.

16 Becaufe he never Mercy fliew'd,

but ftill the Poor opprefs'd
;

Arm fought to flay th€ helpiefs Man,
with heavy Woesdiftrefs'd.

17 Therefore the Curfe he lov'd to vent,

fliall his own Portion prove

;

And bkfling, which he ftill ablwr'd,

fliall far from him remove,

18 Since he in Curfmg took fuch Pride, 1

like Water it fliall fpread 1

Thro' all his Veins, and flick like Oil,

with which his Bones are fed. I

19 This, like apoifon'd Robe, fliall fliU

his conftant Cov'ring be,

Or an envenom' d Belt, from which
he fliall be never free.

ao 1 hus
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20 Thus rtiall the Lord reward all thofc
that 111 tome dcfign

j

That with malicious falfe Reports
againft my Life combine.

21 But for thy glorious Name, O God,
do thou deliver me

;

And for thy gracious Mercy's Sake,
preferve and fet me free.

%t Fori, to utmoft Straits redac'd,

am void of all Relief
j

My Heart is wounded with Dirtrefs,

and quite piercM through with Grief.

23 I, like an Evening; Shade, decline,

which vanifhes apace
;

Like Locufls up and down Tm toft,

and have no certain Place.

24, 2 5 My Knees with farting are grownweak
my Body lank and lean

;

All that behold me fhake their Heads,
and treat me with Difdain.

26, 27 But for thy Mercy's fake, O Lord,
do thou my Foes withftand

;

That all may fee 'tis thy own Adl,
the Work of thy Right-hand.

28 Then let them curfe, fo thou but blefs
;

let Shame the Portian be

Of all that my Deftrudion feek,

while I rejoice in thee.

29 My Foe fhall with Difgrace be cloath'd,

and fpite of all his Pride :

His own Confufion, like a Cloak,
the guilty Wretch fhall hide.

30 But I to God, in grateful Thanks,
my chearful Voice will raife

j

And where the great AfTembiy meets,
fet forth his noble Praife.

31 For him the Poor fhall always find

their fure and conflant Friend
5

And he fhall from unrighteous Dooms
their guiltlefs Souls defend.

Pfalm ex.

I TT H E Lord unto my Lord thus fpakc,
* «* Till 1 thy Foes thy Foot-ftool make»
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" fit thou, in State at my Right-hand ;

2 " Supreme in Sion, thou Oialt be,
*' and all thy proud Oppofers fee

'• fubjeaed to thy juft Command.
3 '* Thee, in thy Pow'ns triumphant Day,
" the willing Nations ftiall obey,

*' and when thy rifmg Beams they view,
*' Shall all (redeemed from Error's Night}
•* appear as numberlefs and bright

*' as Cryltal Drops of Morning Dew."

4 The Lord has Sworn, nor fworn in vain,
that like Melchizedech's, thy Reign
and Priellhocd (hall no Period know

:

5 No proud Competitor to fit

at thy Right-liand will he permit

:

but in hisWrath crown'd Heads overthrow

6 The fentenc'd Heathen he (haJl ilay,

and fill with Carcaffes his Way,
till he has flruck Earth's Tyrants dead j

7 But in the Highway Brook fhall firft,

like a poor Pilgrim flack his Thirft,
and then in Triumph raifehis Head.

Pfelm cxi,

J pRaife ye the Lord ; our God to praife
^ My Soul her utmoft Pow'r fliali raife.

With private Friends, and in the Throng
Of Samts his Praife (hall be my Song.

a His Works, for greatnefs, tho* renown' d.
His wond'rous Works with Eafe are found
By thofe whofeek for them aright,

And in the pious Search delight.

3 His Works are allof matchlefs Fame,
And univerfal Glory claim

j

His Truth, confirm' d thro' Agespaft,
Shall to eternal Ages laft.

4 By Precept he has us enjoyn'd,

To keep his wond'rous Works ia Mind,
And to PoAtrity record,

That good and gracious is our Lord,

5 His Bounty, like a flowing Tide,

Has all his iSen.^ants Wants fupply'd
;

And he will ever keep in Mind
His Cov'nant with our Fathers fignM,

6 At
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6 At once aftonifl'it and o'erjoy'd,

They faw his matchlefs Pow'r employ 'd
;

Whereby the Heathen were fupprefs'd.

And we their Heritage poflTefs'd,

7 Tuft are the Dealings of his Hands,
Immutable are his Commands :

8 By Truth and Equity fuftain'd.

And for eternal Rules ordain'd,

9 He fet his Saints from Bondage free.

And then eftablifhM his Decree,
For ever to remain the fame

:

Holy and Rev'rcnd is his Name.

10 Who Wifdom's facred Prize would win
Muft with the Fear of God begin

:

Immortal Praife, and heav'niy Skill

Havetliey who know and do his Will,

Pfalm cxii.

HALLELUJAH.
I npHAT Man is bleft who ftands in Awe

' of God, and loves his facred Law :

a His Seed on Earth fhallbe renown'd.
And with fucceifive Honours crown'd.

3 His Houfe, the Seat of Wealth, /hall be
An inexhaufted Treafury

;

His juftice free from all Decay,
Shall BlefTing to his Heirs convey.

4 The Soul that's fiU'd with Virtue's Light,
Shines brightefl in Afflidion's NightT;

To pity the diflrefs'd inclined,

As well as Juft to all Mankind,

5 HislibVal Favours he extends,

To fome he gives, to others lends :

Yet what his Charity impairs.

He faves by Prudence in Affairs,

6 Befet with threatening Dangers round,

Unmov'd fhall he maintain his Ground
5

Thefweet Rememb'ranceof the Juft,

Shall ftourifh when he fleepsinDuft,

7 111 Tidings never can furprife

His Heart, that fix'd, on God relies:

8 On Safety's Rock, he fits, and fees

The Shipwreck of his Enemies,
9Hif
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His Hands, while they his Alms beftow'd.
His Glory's future Harveft fow'd

;

Whence hefhall reapWcalth,Fame,RcnovvR
A temporal and eternal Crown.

10 The Wicked (hall his Triumph fee.

And gnafh their Teeth in Agony
5

While their unrighteous Hopes decay.
And vanifh, with themfelvcs, away.

Pfalm cxiii.

I V ^ Saints and Servants of the Lord,
-* the Triumphs of his Name record,

a His facred Name for ever blefs.

3 Where'rethe circling Sun difplays.

His rifing Beams or fetting Rays,
Due Praife to his great Name addrefs,

4 God thro' the World extends his Sway,
the Regions of eternal Day

;

but Shadows of hisGiory are,

5 To him, whofe Majefty excels,

Who made the Heav'n wherein he dwells,
let no created Pow'r compare.

6 Tho' 'tis beneath his State to view
in higheft Heav n what Angels do,

yet he to Earth vouch fafes his Care

:

He takes the needy from his Cell,

advancing him in Courts to dwell,

Companion to the greateft there,

7 When childlefs Families defpair,

he fends the Blefling of an Heir,

torefcue their expiring Name
;

Makes her that barren was to bear,

and joyfully her Fruit to rear

;

O then extol his matchlefs Fame

!

Pfalm cxiv.

1 XX7HEN Ifr'el by the Almighty led,
^^ (enrich'd with their Oppreffor's Spoil)

From Egypt march'd, and Jacob's Seed
from Bondage in a foreign Soil

j

ft Jehovah, for his Refidence,

chofe out imperial Judah's Tent,
His Manfion -Royal, and from thence

thro' Ifr'cl's Camp his Orders fent,

) The
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3 The diftant Sea with terror faw,
and from tW Almighty's Prefence fled

;

Old Jordan's Streams, furpriz'd with Awe,
retreated to tl;ir Fountain's Head,

^ The taller Mountains skipp dlike Rams,
when Dan?er near the Fold they hear

j

The Hills skipp'd aiter them, like LambSp
affrighted by their leader's Fear,

5 O Sea, what made your Tide withdraw,
and naked leave your ouzy Bed

;

Why, Jordan, againft Nature's Law,
recoild'ft thou to thy Fountain's Head ?

6 Why, Mountains, did you skip like Rams,
when Danger does approach the Fold ?

Why after you the Hills like Lambs,
when they their Leader's Flight behold ?

7 Earth, tremble on ; well may'ft thou fear,

thy Lord and Maker's Face to fee
;

When [acob's awful God draws near,

'tis Time for Earth and Sea to flee

;

% To flee from God, whofe Nature's Law,
confirms and cancels at his Will

;

Who Springs from flinty Rocks can draw
and thirfty Vales with Water hU,

Pfalm CXV.

I T ORD, not to us, we claim no Share,
•-' but to thy facred Name
Give Glory, for thy Mercy's fake,
and Truth's eternal Fame,

a Why fliould the Heathen cry, Where's now
the God whom we adore ?

3 Convince them that in Heav'n thou art,

anduncontroul'd thy Pow'r,

4 Their Gods but Gold and Silver are,

the Works of mortal Hands :

5 With fpeechlefs Mouth, and fightlefs Eyes,
the molten Idol ftands,

6 The Pageant has both Ears and Nofe,
but neither hears nor fmells

;

7 Its Hands and Feet nor feel, nor move,
no Life within it dwells.

S Such fcnfdeft Stocks they are, that wc
can nothing Hke thcw find.

But
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But thofe who on their Help relr

and them for Gods defign'd.
^

Q O Ifr'el, make the Lord your Truft,
who is your Help and Shield

;

10 Priefts, Levites, truftin him alone
who only Help can yield.

'

11 Let all, who truly fear the Lord,
on him they fear, rely

^

Who them in Danger can defend,
and all their Wants fupply.

12, I "5 Of us he oft has mindful been,
and Ifr'eFs Houfe will blefs,

Priefts, Levites, Profelytes, ev'naH
who his great Name confefs.

14 On you, and on your Heirs, he will

increafe of Blefling.^ bring
5

jc Thrice happy you, who FavVites arc
of this Almighty King.

16 Heav'ns higheft Orb of Glory, he
his Empire's Seat defign'd

;

And gave this lower Globe of Earth

a Portion to Mankind.

17 They who in Death and Silence fleep

to him no Praife afford :

18 But we will blefs for evermore

our ever -living Lord,

Pfalm cxvi.

1 1\/T ^ ^°"^ ^^^^ grateful Thoughts of Love
^^*- intirely is poiTtft :

Becaufe the Lord, vouchfafd to hear

the Voice of my Requeft.

2 Since he has now his Ear inclinM.

1 never will defpair;

Hut ftill in all the Straits of Life

to him addrefs myPray'r.

• With deadly Sorrows compaft round,

with Pains of Helloppreft,

Wh^nTroubles feizM my aking Heart,

and Anguilh rack'd my Bireaft
;

4. On God's Almighty Name I call'd,

and thus to him I pray'd
;

<< Lord, I befeech thee fave my Soul,

« VTith Sorrows quite difmay'd.'*

5, 6 H^W

\
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6 How juft and mtrcitLj] is God,
how gracious is the Lord !

Who faves the Harmlefs, and to mc
does timely Help affoi 1.

Then free from penfive Cares, my Soul.

relume thy wonted Reft
^

For God has wond'roufly to thee

his bounteous Love expreit.

When Death alarmM me, he reniov'd

my Dangcs and mv Fears
;

My Feet from faliin?; he fccjr'd,

anddry'd my Eyes from Tears.

Therefore my Life's remaining Years,
wliich God tv^ me (hall lend,

Will 1 in Praifes to his Name,
and in his Service fpend.

10^ 1 1 In God 1 trufted, and of him
in ^reateft Straits did boaft

.

(For m my Flight all Hopes o( Aid
from faithlefs Men were loft.)

jft, i-^ Then what Return to him ftiall I
for all his Goodnefs make '

rilpraife his Name, and with glad Zeal,
the Cup of Blefling take.

J4, 15 ril pay my Vows amon;^ft his Saints,
whofe Blood, (bowe'er defpisM

By wicked Men) in God's Account
is always highly priz'd.

16 By various Ties. O Lord, muft I

to thy Dominion bow
;

Thy humble Handmaid's Son, before,

thy ranfom'd Captive now !

17, 1% To tl^e ril off rings bring of Praife
5

and whilft I blefs thy Name,
Thejuft Performance of my Vows

to all thy Saints proclaim.

19 They in ferufalem fhail meet,
and in thy Houfe fhall join,

T» blefs thy Name with one Confcnt,
and mix their Songs with mine.

Pfalm cxvii,

X \X7 I T H chearful Notes let all the E?rth
^^ to Heav'n their Voices r^ife

j



170 P S A L M CXVlli.

Let all, infpir'd with godly Mirth,
lingfoiemn Hymns of Praife :

a God'i> tender Mercy knows no Bound,
his Truth lliall ne'er decay

;

Then let the willing Nations round
their greatful Tribute f^y,

Pfalm cxviii.

Jf ^ r) Praife the Lord, for he is good,
^^ his Mercies ne'er decay :

That his kind Favours ever hft,
let thankful Ifr'el fay.

3, 4 Their Senfe of his eternal Love
Let Aaron's Houfe exprefs

j

And that it never faih, let all

that fear the Lord confefs.

5 To God I made my humble Moan,
with Troubles quite oppreft

;

And he releas'd me from my Straits,

and 2;ranttd my Requeft.

6 Since therefore God does on my Side

fo gracioufly appear,

Why (hould the vain Attempts of Men
poffefs my Soul with Fear ?

7 Since God with thofe that aid myCaufe
vouchfafes my Part to take,

To all my Foes I need not doubt
a jufl Return to make.

S, 9 For better 'tis to Truft in God,
and have the Lord our friend,

Than on the greatefl human Pow'r
forfafety to depend.

10, If Th^' many Nations clofely leagu'd,

did oft befet me round
;

Yet by his boundlefs Pow'r fuftain'd,

I did their Strength confound.

IS They fwarmM like Bees, and yet theirRagi

was but a Hiort-UvM Blaze :

For whihl on God I ftiJl rely'd,

I vanquiili'd them with Eafe.

15 When all united prefs'd me hard,

in Hopes to make me fall

:

The Lord vouchfafM to take my Part,

jL*i d lav'd me froni them all,

14 Tb



P S A L M CXVIir. I7t

14 The Honour of my flrange Efcapc
to him alone belongs

;

He is my Saviour an^ my Strength,
he only claims my Song.

1

5

Joy fills the Dwelling of the Juft,

whom God has fav'd from Harm
;

For wond'rous Things are brought to pafi

by his Almighty Ann.
16 He, by his own refilllefs Pow'r,

has endlefs Honour won
;

The faving Strength ot his Right-hand
amazing Works has done.

17 God will not fuffer me to fall,

but ftill prolongs my Days

:

That by declaring all his Works,
I may advance bis Praife.

18 When God has forely me chaftis'd,

till quite of Hopes bereav'd
;

His Mercy from the Gates of Death
my fainting Life reprieved.

19 Then open wide the Temple-Gates
to which the Juft repair

j

That I may enter in and praife

my great DelivVer there.

iO, 21 Within thofe Gates of God*s Abode
to which the Righteous prefs

;

Since thou haft heard and fet me fafe,

thy holy Name I'll bkfs.

12, 23 That, which the Builders once refused,

IS now the Corner-Stone
j

This is the wond'rous Work of God,
the Work cf God alone,

ft4, 2 1^ This Day is God's ; let all the Land
exalt their chearful Voice :

Lord, we befeech thee, fave us now,
and make us /till rtjoice.

a6 Him that approaches in God's Name,
let allth' AlTernbly blefs

;

' We, that belong to God's CAvn Houfe,
" have wifn'd you good Succefs,

ij Cod is tlie Lord, through whom we ail

both Li^ht and Comfort tind
^

H 2 F^a
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Faft to the Altar's Horn, with Cords,

the chofen V i6lim bind.

2S Thou art my Lord, O God, and ftill

rjl praife thy lioly Name}
Becaule thou on)> art my God,

ril celebrate thy Fame,
29 O then, with me, give Thanks to God,

who ftill does gracioias prove
j

And let the » ribute of our Praife

be endlefs as his Love.

Pfalm cxix.

A L E P H.

I TT OW blefl are they who always keep
''-* the pure and perfefl Way !

Who never from the facred Paths
of God's Commandments ftiay

!

a Thrice bleft who to his righteous Laws
have ftill obedient been !

And have with fervent humble Zeal
his Favour fought to win !

3 Such Men their utmoft Caution ufe
to fhun each wicked Deed

;

But in the Path which he directs

with conftant Care proceed.

4. Thou firidly haftenjoinM us. Lord,
to learn thy facred Will

;

And all our Diligence employ
thy Statutes to fulfill.

5 O then that thy moft hofy Will
might o'er my Ways prefide !

And I the Courfc of all my Life

by thy Direction guide !

6 Th&n with Affurancefhould I walk,
trom all Confufion free

j

Convinced, with Joy, that all my Ways
with thy Commands agree,

7 My uprieht Heart, (hall my glad Mouth
with cnearful Praifes fill

;

When by thy righteous Judgments taught,

I fhail have learnt thy Will,

8 So to thy facred Laws ftiail I,

ail due Obfervance pay
j

O then
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O then forfake me not, my God,
nor caft me quite away.

BETH.
How (hall the young prel'erve their Ways
trom ail Follution Iree ?

By making flill their Coui fe of Life

with thy Commands agree,

rf
With hearty Zeal, for thee 1 feek,

: to thee for Succour pray
;

O fuffer not my carelefs Steps

from thy right Paths to ftray.

II Safe in my Heart, and clofely hid,

thy Word, my Treafure, lies
j

To iuccour me with timely Aid,
when finful Thought; arife.

ij Secur'd hy that, my grateful Soul
(hall ever blefs thy Name

5

O teach me then by thy juft Laws
my futu-^e L\'.'e to frame.

13 My i-ips, unlockt by pious Zeal,
to others h:ive declar'd,

How well the Judgments of thy Mouth
defei^e our bef^ regard.

14 Whillt in the Way of thy Commands,
morefolid Joy I found,

Than had 1 been with vaft Increafe
of envy'd Riches crown'd.

15 Therefore thy juft ami upright Laws
fhall always fill my Mind

;

And thofe found R ules which thou prefcrib'f^

all due Relpcft fhalitind.

16 To keep thy Statutes undefac'd,
fh.all be my conftant Joy ;

The ftridt Remembrance of tliy Word,
(hall all my 1 houghts employ.

G 1 M E L.

17 Be gracious to thy Servant, Lord,
do thou my Life dciend,

That T, according to thy Word,
my rime to come may fpend.

18 Enlighten both my Hyes and Mind,
t!^at fo I may difcern

The wond'rous Ihings which they behold
who thy juft Precepts learn,

H 3 19 The
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2c, Tho' like a Sranger in the Land,

from Place to Place I Aray,
Thy righteous Judgments from my Sig^it
remove not thou away.

10 JVIy fainting Soul is almoft pin'd,
with earneft lx)nging fpent

;

Whilft always on the eager Search
of thy jult Will, intent.

21 Thy fharp Rebuke Hiall crufh the ProiicL
whom flil] thy Curfe purfucs

;

Since they to walk in thy right Ways
prefumptuoufly refufe.

ai But far from me do thou, O Lord,
Contempt and Shame remove

j
For I thy facred Lawsafie^

with undiflemblcd Love,

23 Tho' Princes oft in Council met,
ag^inft thy Servant fpake

^

Yet I, thy Statutes toobferve,
my conftant Bufmefs make. ,

24 For thy Commands have always been
my Comfort and Delight

;

By them 1 learn, with prudent Care,
to guide my Steps aright.

D A L E T H.

2 5 My Soul opprefs'd with deadly Care,
clofe to the Dufl docs cleave :

Revive me. Lord, and let me now
thy promised Aid receive.

26 To thee I ftill declared my Ways,
and thou inclin'dft thine Ear

;

O teach me then my future Life

by thy juft Laws to fleer.

27 If thou wilt make me know thy Laws,
and by their Guidance walk,

The wond'rousWorks which thou haft don
fhall be my conftant Talk.

2.8 But fee, my Soui within me fmks,
prefl down with weighty Care

;

Do, thou, according to thy V/ord,

my wafted Strengih repair.

29 Far, far frora me be all falfe Ways,
and lying Arts remov'd

!

But
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But kindly ^r.int 1 Itill may keep
the Path by thee approved,

30 Thy faithful Ways, thou God of Truth,

my happy Choice I've made
;

Thy Judgments, as my rule of Life,

before me always laid.

jT My Caiehas been to make my Liff

with thy Commands a^rec
;

O t'-en prefervethy Servant, Lord,

from Shame and Ruin free.

31 So in the Way of thy Commands,
nrJl I with l^leafure run,

And with a Heart enlarged with Jcj,
fuccefsfuUy go on.

H E.

35 Inftrud me in thy Statutes, Lord,
thy ri^^hteons Paths diiplay

;

And 1 from tliem, thro' ail my Life,

will never go allray.

34 If thou true VVifdom from above
wilt gracioudy impart,

To keep thy perfed> Laws I will

devote my zealous Heart.

35 Dired me in the facred Ways
to which thy Precepts lead

;

Becaufe my chief Delight has been
thy righteous Pathsl:o tread.

36 Do thou to thy moltjufl Commands
incline my Vv'illing Heart

;

Let no Defire of worldly Wealth
from thee my Thoughts divert.

^7 From thofe vain Objefls turn my Eyei
which thi^ faife World difpiays

5

But give me lively Pow> and Strength
to keep thy righteous Ways.

3S Confirm tlic Promife which thou mad'ft
and give thy Servant Aid,

Who to tranfgrcfs thy facred Laws
is awfully afraid.

39 The foul Difgrace I juftly fear,

in Mercy, Lord, remove
;

For all the judgment? thou ordain'ft

are full cf Grace and Love,
H 4 40 Thou
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40 Thou kncw'ft hew, sfrerthy Command?.

^ my ionginsc Heart does pant

:

u tnen make hafic and raife me up,
andproiTiis'd Succour grant

""' A U.
4r Thy corfiant Rle/Ung, Lord, beftow,

to cnear my dtcoping Heart •

To me, according to thy Word,
tny favmg Health impart.

42 So niai] I, when my Fees upbraid,
this ready Anfvver malvc-

<• in God 1 truft, who never will
*' his faithful Promife break.'*

43 Then let not quite the Word of Truth
be from my Mouth remov'd •

Since fiiiimy Ground of iledfaft Hope
thy juft Decrees have prov'd.

44 So 1 to keep thy righteous Laws,
will all my Study bend

j

From Age to Age my Time to come
in their Obfervance fpend.

45 E'er lone I truj'l to walk at large,
from all Incumbrance free

j

Since I refolv'd to make my Life
with thy Commands agree.

46 Thy Laws fhall be my conftant Talk ;
and Princes fhall attend,

Whilft 1 the Juftice of thy Ways
with Confidence defend.

47 My longing Heart and raviOi'd Soul
fhall both o'erfiow with joy

;When in thy lov'd Commandments I
my happy Hours employ,

48 Then wiil 1 to thy juft Decrees,
lift up my M illing Hands

;

My care and Bufmefs thtn fhall be
to Itudy thy Commands,

Z A I N.

49 According to thy promis'd Grace,
thy Favour, Lord, extend

j

Make good to me the Word, on which
thy Servant's Hopes depend.

§0 That only Comfort in Diftrefs

did ail my Griefs controul
j

Thy
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ThyWord, vvhenTroublesli^mM me round
reviv'd my fainting Soul.

51 Infulting » oes did proudly mock,
and all Riy Hopes deride

;

Yet from thy Law, not all their Scoffs

couid make me tumafide.

5* Thy Judgments then of ancient Date,
I quickly call'd to mrnd

;

'Till raviQid with fuch houghts, my Soul
did fpcedy Comfort find.

55 Srmetimes 1 ftand amaz'd, like one
with deadly Ho ror Hruck,

To think how all my finful Foes
have thy jvift Laws forfook.

54 But I thy Statutes and Decrees,.

my chearful Arthems made
^

"Whiift thro' ftranee Lands and Defarts wild
1 like a Pilgrim ftrayd.

55 Thy Name that chear*d"my Heart by Day
ha^ fill d niy Thoughts by Night

j

I then refolvM by thy juft Laws,
to guide my Steps aright.

56 That Peace of Mrnd, whlcli has my Soul
in deep Diltref. fuftaind,

By ftria Obedience to thy Will
1 happily obtain'd.

C H E T H.

57 O Lord, rny God, my Portion thou,
ai d <U! e PolftriTion ait ;

Thy Words I ftedi:iftly rtfolve

to Treafure in my Heart.

^8 With ailthe v^treneth of warmDefirei
I d d thy Grace implore

j

Difc'ofe, acccrdmgto thy Word,
th^ Mercy" s hour.diefs Store.

59 With due Reflexion and ftrift Care
on all my vv ays 1 thought

;

And fo, reclaim'd to thy jufl Paths,
my wand'rmg Sttps 1 biought.

60 I lof^ no 'I ime, but made ^reat ha^e,
refolv'd without Delay,

To watch, that I might nevermore
fi^m thy Commandments ftray,

H5 61 Tho
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6i Tho' numerous Troops of finfulMen

to rob me have combined
j

Yet 1 thy pure and righteous Laws
have ever kept in Mind.

62 In Dead of Night I will arife,

to fmg thy Solemn Praife
;

Convinc'd how much I always ought
to iove thy rightepus Ways.

63 Tofuch as fear thy holy Name
myfelf I clofelyjoin,

To all who their obedient Wills
to thy Commands refign.

6+ O'er all the Earth thy Mercy, Lord,
abundantly is fhed

5

O make me then, exadtly learn,

thy facred Paths to tread.

T E T H.

65 With me, thy Servant, thou haft dealt
moft gracioufly, O Lord,

Repeated Benefits beftow'd,
according to thy Word.

66 Teach me the facred Skill, by which
right Judgment is attained, ,

Who in Belief of thy Commands
have ftedfaftly remain' d.

67 Before Afflidion ftopt my Courfe,
my Footfteps went aftray

5

But 1 have fmce been difciplin'd

thy Precepts to obey.

68 Thou art, O Lord, fupremely good,
and all thou doft is fo ;

On me, thy Statutes to difcern,

thy faving Skill beftow.

69 The Proud have forg'd malicious Lies

my fpotlefs Fame to ftain
;

But my fixt Heart, without referve,

thy Precepts fhall retain.

70 While pamper'd they, with profp'rousIlISj^

in fenfual Pleafures live,

My Soul can relifh no Delight

but what thy Precepts give.

71 'Tis good for me that I have felt

Afliiftion'5 chaft'ning Rod, _^
That
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That I may duly learn and keep
the Statutes of my God.

72 The Law that from thy Mouth proceeds

of more Ellcem 1 hold.

Than untouch'd Mines,thanthoufandMines
of Silver and of Gold.

J O D.

73 To me, who am the Woiicmandiip
of thy Almighty Hands,

The heav nly Underflandin^ give

to learn thy juft Commands.
74. My Preft;rvation to thy Saints

ftrong Comfort will afford,

To fee Sujcefs attend my iiopes,

who trultedinthy Word.

75 That right thy Judgments are, I nov;
byfure txpenence fee,

And th^ic in faithfulnefs, O Lord,
thou halt afRidted me.

76 O let tny tender Mercy now
afford me needful Aid

j

According to thy Fromife," Lord,
to me, t!iy Servant, made

y; Tome, thy faving Grace reftore,

that I again may^Live

;

W'hofe Soul can rclifli no Delight
but what thy Precepts give.

7S Defeat the Proud, wiio unprovoked,
to ruin me have fought

j

Who only on thy facred Laws
employ my harmlefs Thouglir,

79 Let thofe that fear thy Name efpoufe
my Caufe, and jhofe alone,

Who have by iirlO: and pious Search
thy facred Precepts known.

80 In thy bleit Statutes .et my Heart
continue always found,

That Guilt and Shame, theiinners Lot^
may n6ver me confound,

C A P H.
t\ My Soul with lor.

;; Expeftancs fairi^b.

to fee thy faving Grace
;

Yet ftill on thy unerring Word
my Confidence I f>lace,

H 6 U M,
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82 My very Eyes confume and fail

with waiting for thy Word :

O ! when wilt thou thy kind Relief
and promifs'd Aid afford.

S3 My Skin hke fhrivel'd Parchment fliows,
that long in Smoke is fet

;

Yet no Affli<flions me can force
thy Statutes to forget.

84 How many Days muft I endure
of Sorrow and Diftrefs ?

When wilt thou Judgment execute
on them who me opprefs ?

85 The Proud have digg'd a Pit for me,
that have no other Foes,

But fuch as are averfe to thee,

and thy juft Laws oppofe,

86 With Right and Truth's eternal Laws
all thy Commands agree :

Men perfecute me without Caufe,
thou, Lord, my helper be.

87 With clofe Defigns againft my Life

they had almoft prevail'd :

But in Obedience to thy Will
my Duty never failM.

88 Thy wonted Kindnefs. Lord, reflore^

my drooping Heart to cheer

;

That by thy righteous Statutes, I

my Life's whole Courfe may fteer.

LAMED.
89 For ever and for ever, Lord,

unchang'd thou f'oft remain
;

Thy Word, eftabiifh'd in the Heav'ni
does all their Orbs fuftain,

go Thro* circling Ages, Lord, thy Truth
immoveable fliall fiand,

As doth the Earth, which thou uphold'ft

by thy Almighty Hand.

91 All Things the Courfe by thee ordain'd,

ev*n to this Day fulfil

:

They are thy faithful Subjefts all,

and Servants of thy Will.

91 Unlefs thy facred Law had been
my Comfort and Delight,

Imuft
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1 muft have fainted and expir'd

in dark Afflidion's Night.

55 Thy Precepts therefore from my Thoughts
fhall never, Lord, depart

j

For thou, by them, haft to new Life

reftor'd my dying Heart.

94 As I am thine, entirely thine,

proteft me, Lord, from Harm;
Who have thy Precepts fought to know,
and carefully peifoim.

95 The Wicked have their Ambmih laid
my gui tiefs Life to take

:

But inthc midll of Danger I

thy >^- ord my Study make.
q6 I've feenan End of what we call

Prefedlion here below
,

But thy Commandments, like thyfelf,

no Change or Period know.

MEM
97 The Love that to thy Laws I bear,

no Language can difpiay ;

They with fiefh Wonders entertain

my ravilh'd ; hou^^ht allOay.
Thiough thy Commands I wifer grow
than all my lubtie 'jfi

^

For thy fure vV ord doe^* me dire^,

and all my Ways difpofe.
,

99 From me my former Teachers now
my abler L ounfci take

;

Becaufe thy facred t^recepts I

my conftint Study make.
100 In un.lcrllancing 1 excel

the Sa^es of our Days
j

Becaufe by thy unerrmg Rules
I order all my Ways."

101 My Feet, with Care, I have refrain'd
from ev'ry linful Way,

That to thy facred Word I might
intireObtdit'jce pay.

102 i have not from thy Judgments ftray'd,

by vain Lefires mifled
i

For, Lord, thou hafl intruded mc
thy righteous Paths to tread,

103 How
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J03 How fv/eetare all thy Words to me

;

what divine Repail

!

How much more grateful to my Soul
than rloney to my tafte.

104. 1 aught by thy facred Precepts, I
with heav niy Skill am bJeiT:

;

Thro' wh.ch the treach rous Ways (rf Sin
1 utterly deteft.

NUN.
105 Thy Word is to my Feet a Lamp,

the Way of Truth to fhow :

A Watch-light to Point out the Path,
in which 1 ought to go.

106 1 fwear (and from my Solemn Oath
ril never ftart afide })

That in thy righteous Judgments I

will fledfaftly abide.

107 Since I with Griefs am fo opprefl
that \ can bear no more.

According to thy Word, do thou
my fainting Soul reftore.

108 Let ftiil my Sacrifice of Praife

with thee Acceptance find
5

And in thy righteous judgments, Lord,
inftruft my \villing Mind,

109 Tho' gaftly Dangers me furround,

my Soul they cannot awe

:

Nor, with continual Terrors, keep
from thinking e»n thy Law.

110 My wicked and inveterate Foes
for me their Snares have laid

;

Yet I have kept the upright Path,
nor from thy Precepts llray*d.

311 Thy Teftimonies I have made
ray Heritage and Choice

;

For they, when other Comforts fail^

my drooping Heart rejoyce.

111 My Heart with early Zeal began
thy Statutes to obey

;

And till my Courfe of Life is done,
fliall keep thy upright Way,

S A M E C H,

J13 Deceitful Thoughts and Pra^ices
I utterly deteft?

But
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But tothy Law AfFcdion bear

too great to be exprert.

114. My Hiding- Place, my Refuge Tow'r,
and ShieW art thou, O Lord

j

I firmly Anchor all my Hopes
on thy unerring Word.

115 Hence ye that trade in Wickednefs,
approach not my Abode,

For firmly 1 refolve to keep
the Precepts of my God.

116 Accordmg to thy gracious Word,
from Danger fet me free

;

Nor make me of thofe hopes afham'd
that I rcpofe on thee.

117 Uphold me, fofliall 1 be fafe,

and refcu'd from Diftrefs
j

To thy Decrees continually

mv juft: Refpedls addrefs.

liS The Wicked thou haft trod to Earth,,

who from thy Statutes ftray'd
j

Their vile Deceit thejuft reward
of their own FalOiood made.

1 19 The Wicked from thy holy Land
thou doft, like Drofs» remove

;

I therefore, with fuch Juftice charnfi'd,

\ thy Teftimonies love.

120 Yet with that Love they make me dread
left I fhould fo offend.

When on Tranfgreffors I behold
thy Judgments thus defcend.

A I N.

111 Judgments and Juftice I have loy'd 5

O therefore, Lord engage
In my Defence, nor give me up

to my OpprefTors Rage.
112 Do thou be Surety. Lord, forme;

and fo fhall this Diftrefs

.
Prove good for me ; nor fhall the Proud
my guiltlefs Soul opprefs,

123 My Eyes, alas ! begin to fail,

inlong Expe6Vancel>eid,
Till thy Salvation thty behold,

and righ^^^^us Wvr^ fulftU'd,

IZ4 To
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124 Tome, thy Servant, in Diftreft

thy wonted Grace difplay

And difcipline my wiiiing Heart
thy Statutes to obey.

i»5 On me, devoted to thy Fear,

thy facred Skill btftow,

Thatofth> leftimonies I

the luh Extent may know.
126 'Tis Time, hiph 1 ime, for thee, O Lord,

thy Vengeance to en .ploy,

When Men with open Violence
thy facred I aw deftroy.

127 Yet their Contempt of thy Commands
but makes their Value rife

In my Eftetm, who pureft gold,

compar'd with them defpife.

128 Thy Precept i therefore I account
in aJI refpec^b. divine

;

They teach ne to difrern the right,

and all faife V. ays decline.

P E.

129 The Wonders which thy Laws contain^

no Words can leprefent
j

Therefore to learn ant! pradice them,
my zealous F^eart isbent.

J30 The very Vrtrance to thy Word
celcftial Lia;ht difp»ays

:

Ard Kncwledj^e of true Happineft
tofimpleft Minds conveys.

I3I With eager Hopes 1 waiting ftood,

and fainted with Defue,
That rf thy wife Commands 1 might

the facred Skill acquire.

J32 V, ith avcur, Lord, look down on mc,
who thy Relief implore;

As thou art wont to vifit thofe

that thy hJeft Name adore.

1,33 Directed by thy heav'nly Word,
Letrll my f-cotfleps he;

Nor Wickedrci's of any Kind
rominion have o'er me.

134 Releafe, intii ely fet me free

from perfecuting Hands,^ '

That



PSALM CXIX. J8s

rh.1t unmolefted I may learn

and pradife thy Commands,

135 On me, devoted to thy Fear,

Lord, make thy Face to (hine

;

Thy Statutes both to know and keep,

my Heart with Zealincline.

136 My Eyes to weeping Fountains turn,

whence briny Rivers flow,

To fee Mankind againft thy Laws
in bold Defiance go.

T S A D D I.

137 I'hou art the righteous Judge, in whom
wronsjM Innocence may truft :

And, hke thyfelf, thy Judgments, Lord,
in all Refpefti are juft.

138 Mort jufl and true thofe Statutes were,
which thou didft firft decree ;

And a!l with Faithfulnefs performed,

fucceeding Times fl-iall be,

139 With Zeal my Flefli confumes away,
my Soul with Anguifh frets.

To fee my Foes contemn, at once,
thy Promifesand lh:cats.

140 Yet each negleded Word of thine,

(how'er by them defpis'd)

Is pure, and for eternal Trath
by me, thy Servant, priz'd.

141 Brought, forthyfake, tolowEftate,
Contempt from all 1 find

;

Yet no Affronts or Wrongs can drive
thy Precepts from my Mind.

142 Thy Righteoufnefi fhall then endure,
when Time itfelf is part :

Thy Law is Truth itfelf. that Truth
which Ihall for evei laft.

143 Tho'Trouble,Angui(h, Doubts and Dreadt
to compals me unite,

Bcfetwith Dangers, ftill I make
thy Precepts my Delight.

144 Eternal and unerrin<^ Rules
thy leQimonies give

:

Teach me the Wifd'om that will make
my Soul for ever live,

K O P H,
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K O P H.

J45 With my whole Heart to God I caird.
Lord, hear my earneft Cry

jAnd I thy Statutes to perform,
will all my Care apply.

146 Again more fervently I pray'd,
O fave me, that I may

Thy Teftimonies throughly know,
and Itedt^ftly obey.

147 My earlier Pray'r the dawning Day
prevented while I cry*d

To him on wliofe engaging Word
my Hopes alone rely'd.

148 With Zeal have 1 awak'd before
the Midnight Watch was fet, .

That I, of thymyfterious Word,
might perfed Knowledge get.

149 Lord, hear my fupplicating Voice^
and wonted Favour ihew

;O Quicken me, and fo approve
thy Judgments ever true.

350 My perfccuting Foes advance
and hourly nearer draw

;

What Treatment can 1 hope from them
who violate thy Law ?

15 1 Tho* they draw nigh, my Comfort is,

thou, Lord, art yet more near.

Thou, whofeCommands are righteous aU,

thy Promifes fmcere.

151 Concernmg thy Divine Decrees
my Soul has known of old,

That they were true, and ihall their Truth
to endlefs Ages hold.

R E S C H.

153 Confider my Afflidion, Lord,
and me from Bondage draw :

Think on thy Servant in Diflrefs,

who ne'er forgets thy Law.

154 Plead thou my Caufe ; to that and me
thy timely Aid afford

;

With Beams of Mercy quicken me
according to thy Word,^

155 From
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155 From hardenM Sinners thou remov'ft
Salvation far away

;

'Tis juft thou lliouldrt withdraw from thciHJ

who from thy Statutes flray.

156 Since great thy tender Mercies are

to all who thee adore
;

Accor.ling to thy Judgments, Lord,
my fainting Hopes reftore.

J 57 A numVous Hoft of fpiteful Foos
againft my Life combine

j

But all too few to Force my Soul
thy Statutes to decline.

1 58 Thofebold TranfgrefTors I heheld>
and was with Grief opprefs'd,

To fee with what audacious Pride
thy Cov'nant they tranfgrefs'd,

159 Yet while they flight, confidcr, Lord,
how I thy Precepts Love :

O therefore quicken me with Beams
of Mercy from above,

1 60 As from the Birth of Time thy Truth
has held through Ages part,

So Ihall thy righteous Judgments, firm,

to endiefs A ges laft,

S C H I N.

161 Tho' mighty Tyrants, withoutCaufc,
confpire my Blood to fhed,

Thy facred Word has Pow'r alone
To fill my Heart with Dread.

l6i And yet that Word my joyful Breaft
with heav'niy Rapture warms,

Nor Conqueft, nor the Spoils of War,
havefuch tranfporting Charms,

163 Perfidious Pradices and Lies
I utterly detert

j

But to thy Laws affedlion bear,
too vaft to be exprefl.

164 Sev'nTimesaDay, with gratefulVoice,
thy Praifes I refound,

Beca-jfe I find thy Judgments all

with Truth and Jufticecrown'd,

165 Secure, fuhftantial Peace have they
who truly ieve thy Law

:
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No fmiling Mifchief them Can tempt,

nor frowning Danger awe.
x66 For thy Salvation 1 have hop'd,

and tho' folorg: delay d,
With chearful Zeal and ftriaeft Care

all thy Commands obey'd

;

167 Thy Teftimonies I have kept,
and conftantly obey'd

j

Becauf« the Love I bore to them
the Sei vice eafy made.

168 From Arid Obfervance of thy Laws
1 never yet withdrew,

Convinced that my tw)i\ fecrct Ways
are open to thy View,

T A U.

169 To my Requefl and earneft Cry
attend O gracicus Lord

j

Infpire my Heart with heavenly Skill,

according to thy >A'Ord.

170 Let my repeated Pray'r at laft

before thy ] hrcne appear
;

According to thy plighted Word
for my Reliet draw near,

171 Then fhal my grateful Lips return
the Tribute of their Praile,

When thou thy Counfels haft revealed,

and taught me thy juft Ways.
jji My Tongue the Praifes of thy Word

fhall thankfully refoimd,

Becaufe thy Promifes are all

with i ruth and Juftice crown'd,

17^ Let thy Almighty Arm appear
and bring me timely Aid

;

For I the Laws thou haft ordain'd

my F eart'i tree v^hoicehave made,

174 My Soul has waited long to fee

thy faving Grace reftor'd
;

Nor Comfort knew, but what thy Laws,
thy heav nly Laws afford.

175 Prolong my Life, that I may fmg
my great Reftorer's Praife

;

Whpfe Juftice from the Depth ef Woes
my famtine Soul (hall raife.^ ^

176 Like
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176 Like fome loft Sheep, I've ftra/'d, till I
defpair my Wa,y to find

^

Thou, therefore, Lord, thy Servant feek,
who keeps thy Laws in mind,

Pfalm CXX.

T N deep Diftrefs I oft have cryM
^ To God, who never yet deny'd

To refcue me opprefs'd with Wrongs:
% Once more, O Lord, Deiiv'rance fend.
From lying Lips my Soul defend.

And from the Rageof fland'ringTongues,

3 What little Profit can accrue?
And yet wliat heavy Wrath is due,
O thou perfidious Tongue, to thee!

4 Thy Sting upon thyfelf fliall turn
j

Of lafling Flames that fiercely burn,
7 he conltant Fuel thou (halt be,

5 But O ! how wretched is my Doom,
Who am a Sojourner become

In barren Mefech's defart Soil

!

With Kedar's wicked 1 ents enclosed.

To lawlefs Savages exposed,

Who live on nought but Theft and Spoil,

6 My happy Dwelling is with thofe

Who I'eace and Amity oppofe,
And Pleafure take m others Harms :

7 Sweet Peace is all I court and feek
j

But when to them of Peace I fpeak.

They fkrai^ht cry out, To Arms, to Arms

Pfalm cxxi.

I "y O Sion's Hill I lift my Eyes,
•* From thence expecting Aid

;

1 From Sion's Hill, and Psion's God,
who heav'n and Earth has made,

3 Then, thou my Soul, in Safety reft,

thy Guardian will not flcep •

4 His watdhful Care, that Ifr'els guards,
will Ifr'cfs Monarch keep.

5 Shelier'd beneath th' Almighty's Wing5,
thou fhalt ft-curely rei>,

6 Where neither Sun nor Moon (hall thee

by Day or Night moleA,
7 Fron^
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7 From common Accidents of Life
Mis Care (hail guard thee ftill

:

From the blind Strokes ofChance and Foes,
that lie in wait to kill.

8 At Home, Abroad, in Peace, in War,
thy God fhall thee defend :

Conduft thee thro' Life's Pilgrimage
fafe to thy Journey's End,

Pfalm cxxii.

1 r\ 'Twas a joyful Sound to hear
^^ our Tribes devoutly fay,

Up Ifr'el, to the Temple haftg,

and keep yourfeftal Day.
a At Salem's Court we muft appear

with our aflembled Fow'rs
;

3 In ftrong and beauteous Order rang'd
like her united Tow'rs,

4 *Tis thither, by divine Command,
the Tribes of God repair,

Before his Ark to celebrate

his Name with Praife and Pray'r,

2 Tribunals (land ereded there,

where Equity takes Place,

There ftand the Courts and Palaces

of Royal David's Race.

6 O, pray we then for Salem's Peace,
for they fliall profp'rous be,

(Thou holy City of our God
!)

who bear true Love to thee.

7 May Peace within thy facred Walls
a conftant Gueft be found.

With Plenty and Profperity

thy Palaces be crown'd.

5 For my dear Brethren's fake, and Friends,

no lefsthan Brethren dear,

rU pray, -iMay Peace in Salem's Towr'S
a conftant Gueft appear.

^ But moft of all I'll feek thy Good,
and ever wlrti tbee well,

For Sion and the Temples fake,

where God vouchfafes to dwell.

Pfalm cxxiii.

^ N thee, who dwell'fl above the Skies,

For Mercy wait my longing Eyes,
A^

1

O'
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As Servants watch their Ma(i©rs Hands,
And Maids their Miftrefles Commands,

5,40 then have Mercy on us, Lord,

Thy gracious Aid to us afford,

To us whom cruel Foes opprefs,

Grown rich and proud by our Diftrefs,

Pfalm cxxiv.

1 U A D not the Lord, (may Ifr'el fay)
^^ been pleas' d to interpofe

;

2 Had he not then efpous'd our Caufe,
when Men againfl us rofe.

2, 4, ^ Their Wrath hath fwallow'd usalivc_>

and rag'd without Control

;

Their Spite and Pride's united Floods
had quite o'eiwhelm'd our Soul,

6 But prais'd be our eternal Lord,
who refcu'd us that Day,

Kor to tlieir favage Jaws gave up
our threat' ned Lives a Prey.

7 OurSoulislikea Birdefcap'd
from out the Fowler's Net

;

The Snare is broke, their Hopes are croft,^

and we at Freedom fet,

S Secure in his Almighty Name,
our Confidence remains,

Who, as he made both Heav'n and Earth,
of both fole Monarch reigns,

Pfalm CXXV.

I VKT H O place on Sion's God their Tru^_,
^ '' like Sion's Rock fliall ftand.

Like her immoveable be tixt

by his Almighty hand.

1 Look how the Hills on ev'ry Side

Jerufalem inclofe

:

So (lands the Lord around his Saints

to guard them from their Foes,

3 The Wicked may afflifl the Juft,

but ne'er too long opprefs,

Nor force him by Defpair to fcek

bafe Mejn-i for his Redrefs.

A Be good, () righteous God, to tliofc

who righteous Deeds affe<5l,

The Heart that Innocence retains

kt Innocence protedl,

5 AI]
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5 All thofe who walk in crooked Paths,

The Lord ftiall foon deftroy
;

Cut of th' Un uft, but crown the Saints

with lafting Peace and Jcy,
Pfalm cxxvi.

1 TiCT' HEN Sion's Cod her Sons recaird
^^ from long Captivity,

It feem'd at firft a pleafing Dream
of what we wifli'd to fee.

a But foon inunaccuftom d Mirth
We did our Voice employ,

And fung our great Creator s Praife

in thankful Hymns of Joy.

Our Heathen Foes repining ftood,

yet were compelled to own.
That great and wond'rous was the Work

our God for us had done.

5 'Twasgreat fay they, 'twaswond'rous great,

much move fhould we confefs

;

The Lord has done great Things, whereof
we reap the glad Succcfs.

4 To us bring back the Remnant, Lord,
of Iff' el's captive Bands,

More welcome than refrefhing Show'rs
to parcht and thirl^y Lands.

5 That we,whofeWork commenced in Tears,
may fee our Labours thrive,

Till finilhd with Succefs, to make
our drooping Hearts revive.

6 Tho* hedefpond that fows his Grain,
yet doubtlefs he fliall come

To bind his fuU-ear'd Sheaves, and bring

his joyful Harveft home.

Pfalm cxxvii.

1 \KT E build with fruitlefs Coft, unlefs
^^ the Lord the Pile fuftain,

Unlefs the Lord, the City keep,
the Watchman wakes in vain,

a In vain we rife before the Day,
and late to Reft repair,

Allow no Refpite to our Toil,

and eat the Bread of Care.

Supplies of Life, with Bafe to them,
h^ on his Saints beftows

:

He
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j

He crowns their Labours with Succefs,
their Nights with found Repofe.

3 Children, thofe Comforts of our Life,

are Prefents from the Lord :

He gives a num'rous Race of Heirs
as Piety's Reward,

4 As Arrows in a Giant's Hand,
when marching forth to War ;

Ev'n fo the Sons of fprightly Vouth,
their Parents Safeguard are.

5 Happy the Man, whofe Quiver's dU^d
with thefe prevailing Arms

;

He needs not fear to meet his foe,
at Law, or War's Alarms.

Pfalm cxxviii.

1 Tf* H E Man is bleft who fears the Lord,
"*• nor only Worfliip pays

j

But keeps his Steps confin'd with Care,
to his appointed Ways,

ft He (hall upon the fweet Returns
of his own Labour feed :

Without Dependance live, and fe»

his Widies all fucceed.

3 His Wife, like a fair fertile Vine,
her lovely Fruit (hall bring

;

His Children, like young Olive Plants,

about his Table fpring.

^, 5 Who fears the Lord fhall profper thus 9
him Sion's God (hall blefs,

And grant him all his Days to fee

Jerufalem's Succefs,

6 He (hall live on, 'till Heirs from him
defcend with vafl Increafc

;

Much blefs'd in his own profp'rous Statc>

and more in Ifr'el's Peace.

Pfalm cxxix,

J "pROM my Youth up, may Ifr'el fay,

they oft have me afTaird
;

a Reduced me oft to heavy Straits,

but never quite prevail'd.

3 They of: have plough'd my patient Back
with Furrows deep and long

;

4 But our juft God has broke ihtir Chains,

and refcu'd us from Wrong,
1 PefcJi
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5 Defeat, Confufion, fhameful Rout
be ftill the Doom of thofe.

Their righteous Doom, who Sion hatfj
and Sion's God oppofe.

6 Like Corn upon our Houfes Tops,
untimely let them fade

:

Which too much Heat, and want of Root^
has blafted in the Blade

:

7 Which in his Arms no Reaper takes,
but unregarded leaves

:

Nor binder thinks it worth his Pains
• to fold it into Sheaves

:

S No Traveller that pafTes by,
vouchfafes a Minute's Stop,

To give it one kind Look, or crave
Heav'n's Blefling on the Crop*

Pfalm cxxx,

1 P R OM loweft Depths of Wof,^ to God I fent my Cry :

a Lord, hear my fupplicating Voice,
and graciouHy reply,

3 Should'ft thou feverely judge,
who can the Trial bear ?

4. But thou forgrv'ft, left we defpondf^

and quire renounce thy Fear.

5 My Soul with Patience waits
for thee the living Lord :

My Hopes are on thy Promife built,

thy never-failing Word,
5 My longing Eyes look out

for thy enlivening Ray
;

More duly than the Morning Watch,
to fpy the dawning Day,

7 Let Ifr'el truft in God,
no Bounds his Mercy knows

5

The plenteous Source & Spring fromwhencf(j
^

eternal Succour flows, '

^

S Whofe friendly Streams to U6,

fupplies m Want convey

;

A healing Spring, a Spring to cleanfts

and wafh our Guilt away,

Pfalm cxxxi,

'

. f\ Lord, I am not proud of Hcaft,
' ^ por caft a fcoraful £ye 5 No
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Nor my afpiring Thoughts employ
in Things fo- me too high,

a With Infant-innocence thou know'ft
1 have myfelf demean'd :

Composed to Quiet, like a Babe^
that from the Breaft is wean'd.

3 Like me let Ifr'el hope in God^
his Aid alone implore

:

33oth now and ever truft in him
who lives for evermore,

Pfalm cxxxii.

a T E T David, Lord, a conf^ant Place }
•*-' in thy Remembrance find

9

Let all the Sorrows he endur'd,
be ever m thy Mind.

% Remember what a folemn Oath
to thee, his Lord, he fvvore

;

How to the mighty God he vow'cf,
whom Jacob's Sons adore.

^, 4. I will not go into my Houfe,
nor to my Bed afcend

;

No foft Repofe fliall clofe my Eycff,

nor Sleep my Eye-lids bend :

*Till for the Lord's defign^d Abod©
1 mark the deftin'd Ground

j

Till I a decent Place of Reft
for Jacob's God have found,

6 Th' appointed Place, witli Shouts of Joy,
at Ephrata we found :

And madetheWood and neighboring Fiddi,
our glad Applaufe refound.

7 O with due Rev'renoe let us then,
to his Abode repair :

And proflrate at his Footftool fall'n,

pour out our humble Pray'r,

8 Arife, O Lord, and now pofTefs

thy conrtant Place of Reft
;

Be that, not only with thy Ark,
but with thy Prefence bieft.

^ (nefi',

^ 10 Clothe thou thy Priefts with Rightcgol*
make thou thy Saints rejoice

;

And for thy Servant David's Sake,
hear thy Anointed'i V©tf«i
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11 God fware to David in his Truth,

(nor (hall his Oath be vain)

One of rthy Offspring after thee
upon thy Throne (hall reign.

12 And if thy Seed my Covenant keep,
and to my Laws fubmit

;

Their Children too ypon thy Throne
for evermore (hall fit.

23, 14. For Sion does in God*s Efteem,
All other Seats excel

:

Kis Place of everla(^ing Reft,
where he defires to dwell.

15, 16 Her Store, fays he, I will increafe,

her Poor with Plenty blefs
;

Her Saints (hall (hout for Toy, her Prief^s

my faving Health confefs,

17 There David's Pow'r fhall lon|; remain,
in his fucce(rive Line :

And my anointed Servant there

(hall with fre(h Luftre (hine.

iS The Faces of his vanquifhM Foes
Confufion (hall o'erfpread

5

Whilft, with canfirm'd Succefs, his Crown
ihali fiouri(h on his Head,

Pfalm cxxxiii.

3 TTOW vafl mufl their Advantage be

!

*-^ how great their Pieafure prove 1

Who live like Brethern, and confent
in Offices of Love !

% True Love is like that precious Oil
v^hich pcur'd on Aaron's Head,

Ran down his Beard, and o'er his Robes,
its cofliy Moiflure (bed.

5 'Tis liKe refre(hing Dew, which does
on Hermon's Top diflil

5

Or Hke the early Drops that fall

on Sion's fruitful Hill.

4. For God to all, whofe friendly Hearts
with mutual Love aboond.

Has firmly promised Length of Days
with conflant Blefhngs crown'd,

Pfalm cxxxiv.

J 13 L E S S God, yc Servants that attend^ upon his folemn State 5^
That
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That in his Temple, Night by Night,
with humble RevVence wait.

ft, 3 Within his Houfe lift up your Hand
and blefs his holy Name

j

Fronn Sion, blefs tliy Ifr'el, Lord,

who Heav'n and Earth didft frame^

PCalm CXXXV.

1 r\ Praife the Lord with one Confent,
^^ and magnify his Name

;

Let all the Servants of the Lord
his worthy Praife proclaim.

% Praife him all ye that in his Houfe,
attend with conftant Care

;

With thofe that to his utmofl Courts,
with humble Zeal repair.

3 For this our truefl IntVeft is,

glad Hymns of Praife to fing

;

And with loud Songs to blefs his Name,
a moft delightful Thing.

^ For God his own peculiar Choice
the Sons of Jacob makes

:

And Ifr'el's Offspring for his own
moft valu'd Treafure takes.

5 That God is great, we often have
by glad Experience found

:

And feen how he, with wond'rous Pow'r,
above all Gods is crown'd.

6 For he with unrefifted Strencjth,

performs his fov'reign Will

;

In Heav*n and Earth, and watry Stores,

that Earth's deep Caverns fill.

7 He raifes Vapours from tlie Ground,
which poisM in liquid Air,

Fall down at laft in ShowVs, thro' which
his dreadful Light'nings glare,

8 He from his Store-houfe brings the Wind :

and he with vengeful Hand,
The Firft-born flew of Man and Beaft,

thro' Egypt's mourning Land.

9 He dreadful Signs and Wonders (hew'd
thro' ftubborn Egypt's Coafts

;

l^or Pharaoh could his Plague efcape,

nor all his num'rous Holts.

I 3 10, II *T%va$
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JO, II 'Tvvas he that various Nations fmOtc

and mighty Kings fupprefs'ds

Sion and Og, and all befides,

who Canaan's Lands polTefs'd,

32> 15 Their Land up®n his chofenRact
he firmly did entail

j

For which his Fame Oiall always laft,

his Praife iTiall never fail.

14 For God fnall foon his People's Caufc
with pitying Eyes furvey

5

Repent him of his Wrath, and turn
his kindled Rage away.

15 Thcfe Idols, whofe falfe Worfhip fpreadi
o'er all the Heathen Lands,

Are made of Silver and of Gold,
the Work of human Hands,

a6, 17 They move not their fiditiousTongue^
nor fee with poli/li'd Eyes

:

Their counterfeited Ears are deaf,

no Breath their Mouths fupplies,

38 As fenfelefs as themfeives are they
that all their Skill apply

To make them, or in dangerous Timc$,
en them for Aid rely.

'

19 Their juft Returns of Thanks to God
let grateful Ifr'el pay :

Nor let the Priefls of Aaron's Race
to blefs the Lord delay.

20 Their Senfe of his unbounded Love
let Levi's Houfs exp.refs:

And let all thofe that fear the Lord,

his Name for ever blefs,

ai Let all with Thanks his wond'rousWorkJ
in Sion's Courts proclairri

:

Let them in Salem, where he dwells,

exalt his holy Name.

Pfalm cxxxvi.

2 npO God, the mighty Lord,
^ Your joyful Thanks repeat

5

To him due Praife afford

As good as he is greajt

;

Tor God docs prove

Our conftant Friend, ^^
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His bound lefs Love

Shall never end.

9, 5 To him v^'hofe wond'rous PoNv'r
All other Gods obey,

"Whom earthly Kings adore^

This grateful Homage pay.
For God, Sec,

4, 5 By his Almighty Hand
Amazing Works are wrought;

The Heav'ns by his Command,
Were to Perfeftion brought.

For God, &c.

6 He fpread the Ocean round.
About the fpacious Land r

And made the rifmg Ground
Above the Waters fland.

For God, &c.

7, 8, p Thro' Heav'n he did difplay,

Hii num'rcus Hofts of Light
j

The Sun to rule by Day,
The Moon and Stars by Night.

For God, &c.

10, ir, 12 He flruck the firft-b©rn deatf.

Of Egypt's flabborn Land

;

And thence his People led

With his rcfiftlefs Hand.
For God, &c.

13, 14. By him the raging Sea,

As if in Pieces rent,

Difclos'd a middle Way,
Thro' which his People went,

For God, Sec,

J 5 Where foon he overthrew
Proud Pharoah and his Hoft,

Who daring to purfue,

Were in the Billows loft.

For God, &c,

16, 17, \% Thro' Defarts vafl and wild
He led the chofen Seed :

And famous Princes foil'd,

And made great Monarch's bleed.

For Ccd, &c,

1 4 _ j2, rg



10O PSALM CXXXVIL
10,20 Shion, vrhofe potent Hand

Great Ammon's Scepter fway'd.
And Og, whofe ftern Command
Rich Ba/han's Land obey'd.

For God, &c.

21, 12 And of his v/ond>ous Grace,
Tlieir Lands, whom he dcflroy'd.

He gave to Ifr'el's Race,
To be by them enjoy'd.

For God, &c.

2t, 24 I-Ie, in our Depth of Woes,
On us with Favours thought

5

And from our cruel Foes
In Peace and Safety brought.

For God, &c.

25, 26 Ke does the Food fupply
On which all Creatures live.

To God who reigns on high.
Eternal Praifes give.

For God will prove
Our conftant Friend

5

His boundlefs Love
Shall never end,

Pfalm cxxxvii.

3 XX7 H E N we our wearied Limbs to refl.

Set down by proudEuphrates'sStream JWe wept, with doleful Thoughts oppreft,
and Sicn was our mournful Theme.

2 Our Harps, that when with Joy we fung,

were wont their tuneful Parts to bear.

With filent Strings negleded hung
on Willow-Trees that withered there.

3 Mean while our Foes, who all confpirM
to triumph in our llavifh Wrongs,

Mufic and Mirth of iss required,
** Come, fing us one of Sion's Songs.**

4. How fhall we tune our Voice to fmg,
or touch our Harps with skilful Hands ?

Shall Hymns of Joy to God our King,
be fung by Slaves in foreign Lands ?

5 O Salem, our once happy Seat

!

when 1 of thee forgetful prove.

Let
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Let then my trembling Hand forget

the fpeaking Strings with Art to move !

6 If I to mention thee forbear,

eternal Silence feize my Tongue :

Or if 1 fmg one chearful Air,

till thy l3eliv'rance is my Song.

n Remember, Lord, how Edom's Race,
in thy own City's fdtal Day,

Cry'd out, ** Her Itately Walls deface,
** and with the Ground quite level lay."

8 Proud Babel's Daughter, doom'd to be
of Grief and Woe the wretched Prey j

Blert is the Man who fhall to tliee

the Wrongs thou lay'ft on us, repay.

9 Thrice blefl, who with juft Rage pofleft,

and deaf to all the Parents Moans,
Shall fnatch thy Infants from the Breaft,

and darti their Heads againll the Stones,

Pfalm cxxxviii.

1TX7ITH mywholeHeart, myGod and King,
' '' thy Praife I will proclaim

;

Before the Gods with Joy I'll iing,

and blefs thy holy Name,
a ril wor/hip at thy facred Seat,

and with thy Love infpir'd,

The Praifes of thy Truth repeat,
o'er all thy Works admir'd.

3 Thou gracioufly inclind'fl thine Ear,
when I to thee did cry

^

And when my Soul was preft with Fear,
didft inward Strength fuppjy.

4 Therefore (hail ev'ry earthly t'rince

thy Name with Praife purfue
jWhom thefe admir'd Events convince,

that all thy Works are true.

5 They all thy wond'rous Ways, O Lord,
with chearful Songs fiiall blefs

j

And all thy glorious A 6ts record,
thy awful Pow'r con fefs

;

6 For God, altho' entliron'd on higli,

does thence the i^c or refpefi
j

The Proud far off, his^cornfuJ Eye
beholds with juft Negk^,

I i 7 The
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^ Tho' 1 with Troubles am oppr^fl,

he ihall my Foes difarm,

Relieve my Soul when moft diftrefs'd,

and keep me fafe from Harm.
Z The Lord, whofe Mercies ever laft,

fnall fix my happy State

:

And mindful of his i avours part,

ihall his own "Work complete,

Pfalm cxxxix,

-• My rifmg-up and lying-down
;

My fecret Thoughts are known to thee.

Known long before conceiv'd by me.
3 Thine Eye my Bed and P . h furveys.

My public Haunts and pr*/ate Ways
;

4 Thou know'ftwhat'tismyLips would venfi^

My yet unutter'd Words Intent.

5 Surrounded by thy Pow'r I ftand.

On ev'ry Side 1 nnd thy Hand.
C O Skill, for human Reach too high ?

Too dazzling bright for mortal Eye!
7 O could I fo perfidious be.

To think of once deferring thee !

Where, Lord, couid I thy Influence fhunj
Or whither from thy Prefence run ?

9 If up to Heav'n I take my Flight,

'Tis there thcu dweii'fl enthron'd in Light j
Or dive to Hell's infernal Plains,

"Tis there Almighiy Vengeance reigns,

f If I theMorning s Wing could gain.

And tiy beyond the Wefiern Main,
10 Thy fwiftcr Hand would firft arrive.

And there arreft thy Fugitive.

11 Or fhould 1 try to fhun thy Sight

Beneath the fable Wings of Night j

One Glance from thee, one piercing Ray,
Would kindle Darknefs into Day,

iz The Veil of Night is no Difguife,

No Screen from thy all-fearching Eyes :

Thro' midnight Shades thou find 'ft thyWa^F
As in the blazing Noon of Day,

15 Thou know'ft the Texture of my Heart,

My Reinf and evVy vital Parr j
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lach fingle Thread in Nature's Lcom,
By thee was cover'd in the Womb.

J4 1 11 praife thee, from vvhofe Hands I came,
A Work of fuch a curious Frame :

The Wonders thou in me haft Ihown,
My Soul with grateful Joy muft own.

15 Thine Eyes my Subftancc did furvcy.

While yet a hfelefs Mafs it lay
j

In fecret how exadly wrought.
E'er from its dark Inclofure brought.

16 Thou didft the ihapelefs Embryo fee.

Its Parts were regifter'd by thee :

Thou faw'ft the daily Growth they took,
Form'd by the Model of thy Book.

17 Let me acknowledge, too, O God,
That fmce this Maze of Life I trod.

Thy Thoughts of Love to me furmount
The Pow'r of Numbers to recount.

j% Far fooner could I reckon o'er

The Sands upon the Ocean's Shore
;

Each Morn, revifmg what Tve done,
I find th' Account but new begun,

19 The Wicked thou fhalt flay, O God
;

Depart from me, ye Men of Blood,

ao WhofeTongues fieav'n's Majefly profane.
And take the Almighty's Name m vain.

ft I Lord, hate not 1 their impious Crew,
Who thee with Enmity purfue ?

And does not Grief my Heart opprefs.

When Reprobates thy Laws tranfgreli ?

ai Who pracflife Enmity to thee.

Shall utmiOlt Hatred have from me :

Such Men i utterly deteft.

As if they were my Foes profeft. (Hear*»

23, 24 Search, try, O God, my Thou^ht^and
Jf Mifchief lurks in any Fart

j

Correct me where i r:o .iftray.

And guide me in thy peifedl Way, "^

Pfilm cxl. 3

1 pReferve me, Lord, from crafty Foes
*• of treacherous Intent

;

2 And from ijlie Sons of Violence,

on op€n ilifcliief bent,

16 3 Their
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3 Their fland'ringTongue the Serpent's Sting
in Sharpnefs does exceed

5

Between their Lips the Gall of Afps
and Adder's Venom breed,

4. Preferve me, Lord, from wicked Hands,
nor leave my Soul forlorn,

A Prey to Sons of Violence,
who have my Ruin fworn.

5 The Proud for me have laid their Snare,
and fpread their wily Net

;

With I'raps and Gins, where'er I move,
I find my Steps befet.

6 But thus environed with Diftrefs,

thou art my God, I faid
;

Lord, hear my fupplicating Voice,
that calls to thee for Aid,

7 O Lord, the God whofe faving Strength
kind Succour did convey

:

And cover'd my adventurous Head
in Battle's doubtful Day,

S Permit not their unjufl Defigns
to anfwer their Defire

;

Left they, encouraged by Succefs,

to bolder Crimes afpire.

^ Let firft their Chiefs the fad EfFefts

of their Injuftice mourn.
The Blafl of their envenom'd Breath-,

upon themfelves return.

JO Let them who kindled firA the Flame,
its Sacrifice become

;

The Pit they dig'd for me, be made
their own untimely Tomb.

11 Tho' Slander's Breath may raifea Storm,
it quickly will decay

5

Their Rage does but the Torrent fwell

that bears themfelves away.

la God will affert the poor Man's Caufe,

and fpeedy Succour give

;

The Juft fhall celebrate his Praife,

and in his Prefence live,

Pfalm cxli,

O thee, O Lord, my Cri€5 afcend,

O hafte tQ my Relief;
An<3

T
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And with accuftom'd Pity hear

the Accents of my Grief,

a Inftead of Off' riags let my Pray'r

like Morning Incencc rife

;

My lifted Hands fupply the Place
of Evening Sacrifice.

3 From hafly Language curb my Tongue,
and let a conltant Guard

Still keep the Portal of my Lips
with wary Silence barr'd,

4 From wicked Mens DefigVis and Deeds
my Heart and Hands ref^rain :

Nor let me in the Booty fhare

of their unrighteous Gain,

5 Let upright Men reprove my Faults,
and I fhall think them kind :

Like Balm that heals a wounded Head,
I their Reproof fhall find.

And in Return, my fervent Pray'r
I fhall for them addrefs.

When they are tempted and reduc'd,
like me, to fore Diftrefs,

$ When fculking in Engeddi's Rock,
I to their Chiefs appeal.

If one reproachful Word I fpoke,
when I had Pow'r to kill

:

7 Yet us they perfecute to Death,
our fcatter'd Ruin lie

As thick as from the Hewer's Ax,
the fever' d Splinters fly.

Z But, Lord, to thee I ftill direct

my fupplLcating Eyes
5

O leave not def^itute my Soul,
whofe Truft on thee relies.

9 Do thou preferve me from the Snares
that wicked Hands have laid :

Let them in their own Nets be caught^
while my Efcape is made.

Pfalm cxlii.

1 ^O God with mournful Voice,
"* in deep Diftrefs I pray'd

;

% Made him the Umpire of my Caufe,
my Wrongs before him laid,

3 Thou



to6 PSALM CXLIII.

3 Thou didft my Steps direa,

when my grievM Soul defpairM
;

For where I thought to walk lecure,

they had their Traps prepared,

4 I look'd, but found no Friend
to own me in Diftrefs

5

All Refuge faiFd, noMan vouchfaf *d
his Pity or Redrefs.

5 To God, at laft, I prayed,

thou. Lord, my Refuge art
5

My Portion in the Land of Life,

till Life itfelf depart.

S Reduc'd to greateft Straits,

to thee i make my Moan
;

O ! fave me from opprefling Foes,
for me too powerful grown,

7 That I may praife thy Name,
my Soul from Prifon bring

j

Whilft of thy kind Regard to mc
aiTembled Saints (hall fmg,

Pfalm cxliii^

I T ORD, hear my Pray'r, andtomyCrf
•*-' thy wonted Audience lend

;

In thy accuftomM Faith and Truth
a gracious Anfwer fend.

a Nor at thy RriQi Tribunal bring
thy Servant to be try'd :

For in thy Sight ho living Man
can e'er be juftify'd,

3 The fpiteful Foe purfues my Life,

whofe Comforts all are fled
j

He drives me into Caves as dark
as Manfions of the Dead.

4 My Spirit therefore is o'crv/helm'd,
and finks within my Breaft

;

My mournful Heart grows defolate,

with heavy Woes opprefs'd,

5 I call to Mind the Days of old,

and Wonders thou haft wrought:
My former Dangers and Efcapes
employ my mufmg Thought.

( To thee my Hands in humble Pray'r
1 fervently ftretch out; W

i
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My Soul for thy Refre(hment thirfts,

like Land opprefsM with Drought,

7 Hear me with Speed ; my Spirit fails,

thy Face no longer hide
j

Left I become forlorn, like them
that in the Grave refide.

% Thy Kindnefa early let me hear,

whofc Truft on thee depends
;

Teach me the Way where I /hould ge,
my Soul to thee afcends,

§ Do thou_, O Lord, from all my Focf,
preferve and let me free

;

A fafe Retreat againft their Rage,
my Soul implores from thee,

IG Thou art my God, thy righteous Will
inflrudl me to obey

:

Let thy good Spirit condu<fl and keep
my Soul in thy right Way.

II O for the Sake of thy great Name,
revive my drooping Heart

^

For» thy Truth's Sake, to me diflrefs'd,

thy promised Aid impart.

ji In Fity to my Sufferings, Lord,
reduce my Foes to Shame :

Slay them that perfccute a Soul ji

devoted to thy Name.

Pfalm cxliv.

I P O R ever bleft be God the Lord,
-^ who does his needful Aid impart.
At once both Strength and Skiil afford

to wield my Arms with warlike Art,,

t His Goodnefs is my Fort and Tow'r,
my ftrong Deliverance and my Shield ;

In him I truft, whofe matchlefs Pow'r
makes to my Sway fierce Nations yield.

3 Lord,what's inMan that thou Hiould'ft love
fuch tender Care of him to take •*

What in his Offspring could thee move
fuch great Account of him to make ?

4 Tlie Life of Man does quickly fade;
his Thoughts but empty are and vain, «

His Days arc like a flying Shade,
of whoff (hort Stay no ^y^nz remain.

5 I;*
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5 In folemn State, O God, defcend,
whilfl Heav'n its lofty Head inclines.

The fmoaking Hills afunder rend,

of thy Approach the avv/ful Signs,

6 Difcharge thy dreadful Light'nings round,
and make my fcatter'd Foes retreat

:

Them with thy pointed Arrows wound,
and their Deftruftion foon complete,

7, 8 Do thou, O Lord, from Heav*n engage
thy boundlefs Pow'r my Foes to quell.

And fnatch me from the flormy Rage
of threatening Waves that proudly fwell.

Fight thou againft my foreign Foes,
who utter Speeches falfe and vain

5

Who, tho' in foiemn Leagues they clofe,

their fworn Engagements ne'er maintain,

g So I to thee, O King of Kings,
in joyful Hymns my Voice fhall raife

:

And Inftruments of various Strings,

fhall help nje thus to fing thy Praife :

10 ** God does to Kings his Aid afford,
*' to them his fure Salvation fends

;

** 'Tis he that from the murdVing Swordj
«« his Servant David ftill defends,*'

ji Fight thou againft my foreign Foes,.

who utter Speeches falfe and vain
;

Who, tho' in folemn Leagues they clofe,

their fworn Engagements ne'er maintain^

12 Then our young Sons likeTrees fhall grow
well planted in fome fruitful Place

;

Our Daughters (hall like Pillars fhow,
defign'd fome royal Court to grace.

13 Our Garner's fiird with various Stoie,

(hall us and ours with Plenty feed.

Our Sheep increafing more and more,
ihali thoufands and ten thoufands breed,

34 Strong Ihall our lab' ring Oxen grow,
nor in their conftant Labour faint

:

Whilft we no War nor Slavery know^
and in our Streets hear no Complaint,

15 Thrice happy is that People's Cafe,

whofe various BltfTmgs thus abound f
Who God's true Worlhip ftiil embrace,

and are with hi« Prou^lion crown' d.

Fialm
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Pfalm cxlv,

1, ft '-r H E E I'll extol, my God and Kin»,
* thy endlffs Praife proclaim ;

This Tribute daily I will bring,

and ever blefs thy Name.
3 Thou, Lord, beyond Compare art great,

and highly to be prais'd
;

Thy Majefty, with boundlefs Height,
above our Knowledge raised.

4 RenownM for mighty A6ls, thy Fame
to future Times extends;

From Age to Age thy glorious Name
fuccelfively defcends.

5, 6 Whilft I thy Glory and Renown
and wond'rous Works exprefs

;

The World with me thy Might fhall ow»>
and thy great Pow'r confefs.

7 The Praife that to thy Love belongs,

they (hall with Joy proclaim
;

Thy Truth of all their grateful Songs
fliall be the conflant Theme.

8 The Lord is good, frefh Adts of Grace
his Pity flill fupplies!

His Anger moves with floweft Pace,
his willing Mercy flies,

^y 10 Thy Love thro' Earth extends its Fame
to all thy Works exprefs'd :

Thefefhew thy Praife,whilft thy greatName
Is by thy Servants ble(t.

II They, with the glorious Profpe6l fir'd,

fhall of thy Kingdom fpeak :

And thy great Pow'r by all admir'd,
their lofty Subjed make.

IX God's glorious Works of ancient Date
fhall thus to all be known :

And thus his Kingdom's royal State

with publick Splendor fhown.
15 His fledfafl Throne from Changes free,

fhall rtand for ever faft
5

His boundlefs Sway no End fhaJl fee,

but Time itfclf out-laft.

PART
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PART II.

14, 15 The Lord does them fupport that fall,
and makes the Proilrate rife

;

For his kind Aid all Creatures call,

who timely Food fupplies.

j6 Whatc'er their various Wants requirt
with open Hand he gives

:

And fo fulfils the juft Defire
of ev'ry Thing that lives.

j'7, 18 How holy is the Lord, how juft ?

how righteous all his Ways !

How nigh to him, who with firm Truft
for his Affillance prays !

J9 He grants the full Defires of thofe
who him with Fear adore.

And will their Troubles foon compofe,
when they his Aid implore.

10 The Lord preferves all thofe with Carf
whom grateful Love employs :

But Sinners, who his Vengeance dare,

with furious Rage deflroys.

21 My Time to come, in Praifes fpent,

fhall ftill advance his Fame
;

And all Mankind, with one Confent,

for ever bkfs his Name,

Pfalm cxlvi,

7,2.r\ Praife the Lord, and thou, mySoa>,
^^ for ever blefs his Name

;

His wond'rous Love while Life (liall laft,

my ccnftant Praifeihall claim.

« On Kings, the greateft Sons of Men,
let none for Aid rely

;

They cannot fave in dangerous Times,
nor timely Help apply,

4 Bepriv'd of Breath, to Duft they turn,

and there negledled lie

;

And all their Thoughts and vain Defigna

together with them die.

5 Then happy he, who Jacob's God
for his Proteftor takes

;

Who fliil with well -placed Hope, the Lord
hi& conftant Refuge makes. _

6 Tht
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a THcLord who made bothHeav'n and Earthy
and all that they contain,

Will never quit his fled fa ft Truth,
nor make his Promife vain.

7 The Poor opprcfs'd, from all their Wrongs
are eas'd by his Decree :

He gives the Hungry needful Food,
and fets the Pns'ners free,

S By him the Blind receive their Sight,

the Weak and FaU'n he rears
j

With kind Regard and tender Love
he for the Righteous cares.

9 The Strangers he preferves from Harm,
tlie Orphan kindly treats,

Defends the Widow, and the Wiles
of wicked Men defeats.

10 The God, that does in Sion dwell,
i^ur eternal King:

From Age to A^e his Reign, endures,
let all his Praifes fing.

Pfalm cxlvii,

Z f\ Praife the Lord with Hymns of Joy,^ and celebrate his Fame
j

For pleafant, good, and comely 'tis

to praife his holy Name.
a His holy City God will build,

tho' leveird with the Ground
;

Bring back his People, tho* difpJsrs'd

thro' all the Nations round.

«, ^ He kindly heals the broken Heart?,

and all their Wounds doth clofe
5

He tells the Number of the Stars,

their feveral Names he knows,

5, 6 Great is the Lord, and great his Pow'r^
his Wifdom has no BoiAid

;

The Meek he raifes, and throws down
the Wicked to the Ground,

y The God, the Lord, a Hymn of Praife
with grateful Voices fing

:

To Songs of Triumph tune the Harp,
and ftrike each warbling String.

i He covers Heav'n with Clouds, and thence
refrefliing Rain bellows

j

Thro'
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Thro' him, on Mountain Tops, the Graft

with wond'rous PJenty grows,

9 He, favage Beafts, that loofely range,
with timely Food fupplies :

He feeds the Ravens tender Brood,
and ftops their hungry Cries.

10 He values not the warlike Steed,
but doth his Strength difdain:

The nimble Foot that fwiftly runs,
no Prize from him can gain.

11 But he, to him that fears his Name,
his tender Love extends

5

To him that on his boundJefs Grace
with ftedfaft Hope depends,

J a, 1^ Let Sion and Jerufalem
to God their Praife addrefs

;

Who fenc'd their Gates with maffy Bars,
and does their Children blefs.

14, 15 Thro' all their Borders he gives Peace,
with fineft Wheat they're fed

;

He fpeaks the Word, and what he wills

is done as foon as faid.

26 Large Flakes of Snow, like fleecy Woc^,
defcend at his Command

:

And hoary Froft, like Aflies fpread,
is fcatter'd o'er the Land.

17 When join'd to thefe, he does his Hail
in little Morfels break

;

Who can againfl his piercing Cold
fecure Defences make,

18 He fends his Word which melts the Ice

;

he makes his Wind to blow

;

And foon the Streams congeaPd before,

in plenteous Currents flow.

19 By him his Statutes and Decrees,

to Jacob's Sons were fliowh
j

And ftill to Ifr'el's chofen Seed,

his righteous Laws are known.
ao No other Nation this can boaft,

nor did he e'er afford

To Heathen Lands his Oracles,

aad Knowledge of his Word, Hallelujah

Pfalm
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Pfalm cxiviii,

f, t VE boiindlefs Realms of Jcy,
^ Exalt your Maker's Fame,
His Praife your Song employ
Above the ftarry Frame

j

Your Voices raife.

Ye Cherubim
-And SeraplLin,

To fing his Praife.

9y 4 Thou Moon, that rul'ft the Night,
And Sun that guid'fl the Day

J

Ye glitt'ring Stars of Light,

To him your Homage payj
His Praife declare.

Ye Heav'ns above,
And Clouds that move
In liquid Air.

5, 6 Let them adore the Lord,
And praife his holy Name,

By whofe Almighty Word
They all from N othing came

;

And all (hall laft

From Changes free j
His firm Decree
Stands ever fafl,

7, 8 Let Earth her Tribute pay

;

Praife him ye dreadful Whales,
And Fifli, that thro' the Sea
Glide fvs'ift, with glitt'ring Scales;

Fire, Hail, and Snow,
And mifty Air,

And Winds, that where
He bids them blow,

5, 10 By Hills and Mountains (all

In grateful Concert join'd)

By Cedars ftately tall,

And Trees for Fruit defign'd

;

By evVy Beafl,

And creeping Thing,
And Fowl of Wing,
His Name be bleft.

11, II Let all of royal Birth,

With thgfe of humble Frame,
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Ar.d Judges of the Earth,
His matchlefs Praife proclaim

^
In this Defign
Let Youths with Maids,
And hoary Heads
With Children join.

tj United Zeal be fliown.

His wond'rous Fame to raife^

Whofe glorious Name alone
Deferves our endiefs Praife,

Earth's utmoft Ends
His Pow'r obey :

His glorious Sway *

The Sky tranfcends.

J4 His chofen Saints to grace.

He fets them up on high.

And favours Ifr'ers Race,
Who ftill to him are nigb^

O therefore raife

Your grateful Voice
And /till rejcice

The Lord to praife.

Pfalm cxiix.

j,zf\ Praife ye the Lord,
^^ Prepare your glad Voice,

His Praife in the great

AfTembly to fmg.

In our great Creator

Let Ifr'el rejoice
5

And Children of Sion

Be glad in their King,

•J
/ Let them his great Name

"Extol in the Dance
;

With Timbrel and Harp

His Praifes exprefs :

Who always takes Pleafurc

His Saints to advance.

And with his Salvation

The Humble to blefn

5 6 With Glory adorn'd
^'

His People (liall fing

To Gcd, who their Beds

With Safety does fhield ;

Their Mouths.fiird with Praif^S

Ot him thtir great King j
V-hiift
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Wlinft a two-edged Sword
their Right-hand fliall wield,

y, S Juft Vengeance to take

for Injuries paft

;

To punlHi thofe Lands
for Ruin defign'd

;

With Chains as their Captives,

to tie their Kings fall,
,

"With Fetters of Iron
their NobJes to bind.

f Thus fhall they make good,
when them they deftroy.

The dreadful Decree
which God does proclaims

Such Honour and Triumph
his Saints fliall enjoy,

O therefore for ever

exalt his great Name.

Pfalm cl,

1 r\ Praife the Lord, in tliat bleft Plactf,
^^ from whence hisGoodnefs largely flows j
Praife him in Heav'n, where he his Face

unveil'd in perfedl Glory fhows.

% Praife him for all the mighty Afts
which he in our Behalf has done

;

His Kindnefs this Return exadts,

with which our Praife fliould equal run.

3 Let the Ihrill Trumpet's warlike Voice
make Rocks and Hills his Praife rebound

;

Praife him with Harp's melodious Noife,
and gentle Pfalt'ry's filver Sound,

4 Let Virgin-Troops foft Timbrels bring,

and fome with graceful Motion dance

;

Let Inftruments of various Strings,

with Organs join'd, his Praife advance,

£ Let them who joyful Hymns compofe,
to Cymbalo fet their Songs of Praife

j

Cymbals of common Ufe, and tliofe

that loudly found on folemn Days,
6 Lei all that vital Breath enjoy,

the Breath he does to them afford.

In jull Retur'.s of Praife employ
j

let every Creature praife the Lord !

GLORIA
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Common Meafure,

_ 'pO Father, Son, and Holy Ghofl^
* •* the God whom we adore.

Be Glory as it was, is now,
and ftiall be evermore.

As Pfalm 5»

To God the Father, Son,
2 and Spirit, Glory be

;

As 'twas, and is, and fliall be fa
to all Eternity.

As the 100 Pfalm.
To Father, Son, and Holy Gheft,

3 the God whom Earth and Heav'n adore.
Be Glorj', as it was of old,

is now, and fhall be evermore.

As the old 112th, and the laft Part of the
113th Pfalm Tune,

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoft,

^ TheGod whomHeav'n's triumphantHofl,
and fuff' ring Saints on Earth adore.

Be Glory, as in Ages part.

As now it is, and fo fnall lafl

when Time itfelf fhall be no morCi

As Pfalm 148,

To God the Father, Son,

5 and Spirit, ever bleit

Eternal Three in One,
All Worfhip be addreft.

As heretofore,

It was, is now.
And fhall be fo

For evermore. ^

As Pfalm 149. i

6 By Angels in Heav'n I

of ev'ry Degree, I

And Saints upon Earth,

All Praife be addrell

To God in Three Ferlons,

One God ever bleft;

As It has been, now is.

And always tluU be,

FINIS,













:^® iO)a

^

5""^^^^^^S



a
o

dB




